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PREFACE 






"HIS WORTHY PRAISE?" No, not worthy of Him, "for 
"Who can sing the worthy praise 
Of the wonderful love of Jesus?" 

But perhaps worthy of those who have written and of those who shall sing the new and 
old songs and hymns that are gathered here. At least we have made the most earnest 
and diligent effort, and exercised the most careful and vigilant discrimination of which 
we were capable to provide worthy matter for the song service of the Sunday school. 



Doxology. 



Louis Bourgeois. 
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Praise God, from whom all blessings flow 
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Praise him a-bove, ye heav'nly host 
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Gloria Patri. 



Richard Farrant. 
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Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son: || And | to the | Holy | Ghost; || 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever | shall be, || world | without | end. | 
A - I men. 



The Lord's Prayer, 
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1. Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed | be thy | name. || Thy kingdom come, 

thy will be done on | earth, as it | is in | heaven. 

2. Give tis this day our | daily j bread. || And jforgive us our trespasses, as we forgive \ 

Itrose 1feat | trespass a- | gainst us 

3. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver | us from I evil: || For thine is the 

kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for- | ev-er, | A- | men. 



Gift of publisher 
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His Worthy Praise 
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The Name of Jesus. 



W. C. Martin. 
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1. The name of Je - sus is so sweet, I love its ruu - sic to re -peat; 
2. I love the name of him whose heart Knows all my grief s and bears a part; 
3. That name I fond - ly love to hear, It nev-er fails my heart to cheer, 
4. No word of man can ev - er tell How sweet the name I love so well; 
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Who bids all anx- ious 
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Oh, let its prais - es 
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1. The precious name of Je - sus. 
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His Love is Always True. 



Rene Bronner. 
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1. There's a love that can not fade, Nor thro' sunshine nor thro' shade,But remains the 
2. There' s a love that knows no fear For the ones his heart holds dear; And he watches 
3. There's a love that nev-er dies, And it reach-es to the skies; It will shine for- 
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free from harm; 'Tis the love that ev - 'ry one may free - Iy share, 
ter - ni - ty; 'Tis the love of Je - sus, true and on - Iy One. 
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His love is always true, His skies are always blue.Flow'rs are blooming in his sunshine, 
His love is always true, Shining the long days thro' , ( Omit . 
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Better Days are Coming. 



W. C. Poole. 
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2. Bet-ter days are 
3. Bet-ter days are 
4. Bet-ter days are 
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coming, when thro' all the whole wide world, O - ver ev - 'ry 
coming, when a hn-man broth-er - hood Shall join hands for 
coming, lift, oh, lift your eyes to - day; Fields are white to 
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na -tion shall love's banner be un - furl'd; And the hosts of e - inl shall for- 
Je - sus in a common cause for good; When for Christ and others we'll be 
har-vest, we are near the bet - ter day, When our I/ord and Sav-ior shall fot 
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o - ver land and sea, Better days, brighter days, in that glad new time shall 
e'er be backward hurled, Better days, brighter days, in that glad new time shall 
do -ing what we should, Better days, brighter days, in that glad new time shall 
ev - er-more hold sway; Better days, brighter days, in that glad new time shall 
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Bet - ter days of glo - ry bright, Bet - ter days of joy and light; 
Bet-ter days, when Christ shall be King o'er ev - 'ry land and seal 
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Then shall earth from sin be free And sing the vie - tor's song. 
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Joy for Our Sorrow. 



Mabel J. Rosemon. 

Two PAKTB. 



Ira B. Wilson. 
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1. There's a joy 

2. When the storms . . . 

3. Tho' the gloom . . 
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Joy for Our Sorrow. Concluded. 
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5. Be More with the Master. 

Mary Bralnerd Smith. 
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fail so oft, and Christ in love Doth o'er our failures yearn; Life's problems all were 
stumble many a time and fall, Too oft - en go a -stray; But we shall sure-ly 
fainting heart we feebly fight And oft de - feat we know; Yet we tke triumph 
which our unskilled fingers form What should be fair in-stead; What beauty would our 
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song might sing, Were we more loy - al to our King, 
lives a-chieve Should we more like our pat - tern weave. 
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Hannah Thf ston. 



Onward to Battle. 



Chas. J. Bspenshade. 
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1. On ward to bat - tie, A loy - al band of sol-diers we; 
2. Chf'st is our Cap - tain, A lead - er strong and true is he; 
3. T ong tho' the con - flict, We ne'er shall give the bat - tie o'er, 
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O'er wrong and e - vil We'll win the vie - to - ryl 
He leads to tri - umph Tho' fierce the strife may be 
Till Christ in tri - umph Shall reign from shore to shore . . . 
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7. 

D. 



Sailing o' 



's Ocean. 



Haldor LUIenas. 



3 




1. We're a faith-ful pilgrim band Sail-ing to the heav'nlyland.Witha swell -ing 

2. Tho' the roll-ing billows swell, Yet se-cure-ly we may dwell,Tho' the breakers 

3. In the ship of Zi - on grand We are sail-ing to that land Where e - ter - nal 
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Tho' the tempest rag - es long There is One a- 
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8. 



Still with Me. 



Rene Bronner. 

UNISON. Not too fast. 



Ira B. Wilson. 
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1. Thro' tri-als, thro' mighty temptations, Thro' suff 'ring and darkest distress, 

2. He speaks thro' the storm clouds that hover , His light cheers the dreariest day; 

3. His eye, ev-er shin-ing, is on me, His hand is ex-tend-ed each hour; 
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My Savior will never for-sake me, But ev - er stand read-y to bless. 
And close by my side thro' the val - ley He walks with me down the longway. 
And when in my weakness I need him, He's ready with grace and with pow'r. 
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CHORUS. 3^o parts. 
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with me for-ev - er; Still with me, my con- stant Friend, 
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9. 



I Need His Care. 



Jennie Wilson. 

Two PARTS. 



Clinton D. Lowden. 
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1. From day to day I need the ten - der care. . 

2. More val-ued in my Fa-ther's lov - ing sight. 

3. I need his care and I will ev - er claim. . 
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Of Him, who al - ways 

I know this life of 

In faith the help each 





notes the sparrow's fall; And,oh,how sweet it is forme to feel... 

mine must sure-ly be, Than is the bird or flow'r so small and frail: . 

day and hour de-mauds', What-e'er the span of life to me may bring,. 



That He will hear me when to Him I call 

Then will he not in love re-mem-ber me?.! . . . I need my Father's care,I 
I glad - ly leave it in my Father's hands .... 
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need his ten-der care, For oft my wea-ry way grows rough and dim; But love di- 




vine I know, will never, nev-er fail, And it is sweet to trust in him. 
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10. 



Soldiers of the King. 



M 


Irs. Edith Sanford Tillotson. 
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1. Sound the cry o'er land and sea, Set the cho - rus ring - ing; 
2. Wave his stand- ard o - ver-head, Set his sign be -fore us; 
3. Join the song of vie - to - ry, Fail and fal - ter nev - er; 
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Sol- diers of the King are we, In his name we're sing -ing. 
Brave - ly in his steps we tread, With his ban-ner o'er us. 
Brave and sturd - y hearts have we, And we'll serve him ev - er. 
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Soldiers of the King! 
are we! 
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Soldiers of the King I We're loy-al in 
are we! 
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pur-pose and heart 
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al- way; We fight 'neath his ban-ner, his will o- bey! 
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fol-low our Leader, he'll win the day, We're soldiers of the King. 


J*"i 


32 t 




ti u 


j D u~ 


T r~r " 1 ~ l 


m S w 1 1 




' 


J \J L 


> y-v 


^ L. m 


,| ,.|V ,^JJ 


' (? y ' 




i tr | p _p_ m . m 


P _ <- ~ II 












U 1 U 


U 



Copyright. 1915, by Lorenz Publiihine Co., in "His Worthy Praise," International copyright. 

12 



11. 

Fanny J. Crosby. 



With Me All the While. 



Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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2. I 
3. I 
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know in 
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Whom I am trust-ing, And praise Him with all my 
Whom I am trust-ing, How precious His name to 
Whom I am trust-ing, I know that He an-swers 
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heart; 
me; 
pray'r; 
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I know the light of His pres-ence Will nev - er from me de - 
'Mid skies that dark - ly are frown-ing, His bow in the clouds I 
Thro' Him my bur - den of tri - als With pa-tience I learn to 
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see. 
bear. 
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His eye is ev - er up - on me, I look on His ten - der 
From vales that sparkle with pleasure Sweet echoes my soul be - 
From realms of beau-ty and sunshine, He bends with a lov - ing 
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smile, And 
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this my song of joy shall be He is with me all the while. 

with me all the while. 
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He's with me, with me I With me all the while ! And 

with me all the while ! 
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So Send I You. 



Mrs. C. H. M. 
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Mrs. C. H. Morris. 



i j ,.|_^4_|.j i>- 



IT H 



5^3 



35 



1. Hear the call for reap-ers, Ringing far and near, Rouse, ye i- die sleep-ers, 

2. In the market pla - ces Will ye long-er stand, While the golden har-vest 

3. In the steps of Je - sus Fol-lowday by day, Seek -ing for the lost ones 
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Har-vest time is here; Fields to-day are bend-ing With the rip-ened grain, 
Wastes on ev-'ry hand? Heed the lord's commission, Go where'er he sends; 
Out on life's high-way; Blood-bought souls are dy - ing, Thrust the sickle in, 
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CHORUS. Unison. 
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And the Lord for reap - ers Call - eth long in vain. 
For the world's sal - va - tion Up - on us de - pends. So send 
For the fi - nal har- vest Precious sheaves to win. 


7 p r* 

I 






_, ^ 1 




r r ^r c 


i i 

h F 




i *-< 







-v 



^ 



^ 







-N Ni 



JB. ^. < 

. ^^"i^ 



f- 

u 



U U u _ 

you! So send I you! For e'en as the Father has sent me, So 
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So Send I You, Concluded. 
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13. 

Hannah Thurston. 


Quit 


You 


like 


Men. 
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So send I 

Ira B. 


you." 
Wilson. 
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1. Brave men are need-ed for Christ to-day, Out where the bat-tie is long; 

2. Seek - ing not ease nor ap-plause of men, En - ter the fight a-gainst wrong; 
3. What tho you suf-fer, do not complain; Cheer your faint heart with a song; 
4 Stead-fast, un-yielding, the bat- tie press, You to God's ar-my be - long; 
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summons, the call o - bey, Quit you like men, 
feat, but to rise a -gain, Quit you like men, 
courage grow slack and wane, Quit you like men, 
ar - mor of righteousness, Vic-t'ry's as - sured, 


be 
be 
be 
be 


strong! 
strong! 
strong! 
strong! 
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be strong, 
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The Charge of the Faithful. 



Julia U. C. Donnahan. 



li. W. Porter. 
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The Charge of the Faithful. Concluded. 
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Sing It Away. 
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Sing of the Sav- ior un - til you are glad, 
If there is shad-ow with-out or with-in, 
Be not dis'cour-aged, and yield not to wrath, 


Sing it, sing it a - way. 
Sing it, sing it a - way. 
Sing it, sing it a - way. 
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16. 



Hail Jesus the King! 



Lizzie DeArmond. 



Ira B. Wilson. 
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1. Sing, sing with re - joic - ing, 

2. Shout joy - f ul ho - san - nas, 

3. Sing, sing with re - joic - ing, 



Glad praise to Him bring; 
Bow down at his throne, 
All hail to his name! 




His mer - cy pro - claim - ing, Crown Je - sus the King. 
Great Ru - ler and might - y, His pow - er we own. 
Come, wor - ship, a - dore him, For - ev - er the same. 
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To the Fields. 


Flora Hamilton Cassel. 
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18. New Hold 

Mrs. Frank A. Breck. 


on the Promises. 


E. S. Loren2. 
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1. I am weak, O Lord, and I nev - er can de-pend On the pur-pos-es my 
2. Let my faith take hold with a stronger, tru-er grasp On the prom-is - es thy 
3. Let me trust thy word, as did pfoph-ets longa-go, Let no doubting e'er my 
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19. We will Conquer the World for Jesus. 

Ada Blenkhorn. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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20. Make a Little Sunshine of Your Own. 



Florence A. Jones. 



Ira B. Wilson, 
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3. Make a lit - tie sun-shine for the lone and sad, 
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21. 



Jesus Remembers You, 



Mrs. Francis McKlnnon Morton. 



E. S. Lorenz. 
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22. 

P ' H ' C " Slowly. 



Hear My Prayer. 



Flora Hamilton Cassel. 
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Iyord,.T I call..' To thee. .'....".... to- 

" ] p I/ord, hear my pray'r, I call up - on thee, To thee do I pray to- 

to thee I come to- 



Lord, I would turn to thee in my grief, I come from a - far to- 
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day; . .". Fa-ther, cleanse and give 

( day, list to me; Fa-ther, cleanse me from sin, and light-en my way, Thy 

day; Fa-ther, lead a - gain, And 

day for re - lief; Fa-ther, lead me a - gain, a - gain to thy fold, And 
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\ grace to save 

\ grace will suffice to save me to-day. ( O Savior, to thee, I look in my grief, ) 

j guide thy child \ Oh, give now to me a blessed relief; ) 

guide with thy love thy child as of old. 
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A mer- ci-ful balm upon me bestow, And sweet peace and calm my spirit will know; 




Oh, Lord, I 

JL&rd, hear my pray'r, I come ne'er to roam, Lead me on the way to home, blessed home. 
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23. 



Walking with Jesus. 



Mrs. Lizzie Gregg Hall. 

Two PARTS. 



Ira B. Wllsoa. 



~JL hf ** ,_ fc. 


r 


\ 




"I 






i 


*> '-'. ;. 


^ A 




_' 




j *i " 


ff^^ r A .! 














M* 


i '' l ** 


w S 









3 17 


T K ^* ^! i M sw 


^H 









! 


* 




! ^ 


i tt* * 


5 






v t/^ 


1. Walking with Je-sus, oh, fel-low-ship sweet! Walking with him hour by 
2. Walking with Je - sus helps burdens grow light, Mak-ing the tri- als grow 
3. Walking with Je-sus while do -ing his will, Wearing the yoke of his 
4. Walking with Je - sus each day of my life, Walking with Je - sus, my 
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Talk-ing with him, as I work for his cause, Trust-ing in 
Tell-ing him all of my joy and my cares, Cast - ing it 
Learning the patience that comes from his strength, Gain-ing the 
Talk-ing with Je-sus as we jour-ney on, Till all life's 
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24. 

Mabel J. Rosemon. 



Praise the King. 



6. S. Lorenz. 
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1. Praise the King all-glo-ri-ous,Who rules o'er heav'n and earth; The angel hosts o- 

2. In his sov-'reign maj - es-ty The 1/ord doth condescend; "Tis love di-vine, in- 

3. Ho - ly is his won-drous Name, To him all pow'r is giv'n, Do-min-ion broad-er 
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deed, that deigns To be the sin-ner's Friend. We glad- ly, Lord, Our voic - es 

than the sea And high as high-est heav'n. Ye na - tions all, His name a- 
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now, All-rev'rent - ly Be-fore him bow. Praise him, praise him ! 

raise In glad ac - cord To sing thy praise. 

dore, Who reigns our King For ev - er-more. Praise him, praise him, praise him, praise bin! 
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Praise our all-glo - rious King to - day! Praise him, praise him! 

Praise him, praise him, praise him, praise him! 
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Praise the King. Concluded. 
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ruling o'er heav'n and earth! Sing be-fore him with ho-ly mirth, Our Lord most high. 
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25. 

Thos. M. MaGee. 



Resting in God's Peace. 



James M. Black. 
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1. My soul is 
2. The Spir - it 
3. My hand in 
4, He drives my 


rest - ing in God's peace, With-out a doubt or fear; 
pour - eth from on high A sane - ti - f y - ing tide, 
his, I will not fear How fierce may be the storm; 
ev - 'ry doubt a - way, He gives me child-like faith; 
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The bois-t'rous waves of troub - le cease, For Christ, my I^ord, is near. 
And. bath - ing in its streams of joy, My soul is sat - is - fied. 
I'm shel - tered in his love each day And kept from all a - larm. 
And so I take the yea or nay, Just as my Fa - ther saith. 
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Rest - ing, rest- - ing, Rest-ing in God's sweet peace; 
Rest-ing in peace, rest- ing in peace, Rest-ing, I'm rest-ing in God's sweet peace; 
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Rest - ing, rest - ing, I'm rest - ing in God's sweet peace. 
Rest-ing in peace, rest-ing in peace, 
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He Holds My Hand. 



Rene Bronoer. 
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Ira B. Wilson. 
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1. 'Tis sweet to read His bless - ed word, And know each line is true; 

2. 'Tis sweet to hear his lov - ing voice In all that's good and pure; 

3. 'Tis sweet to know that some-one cares When sor - rows fill my heart; 

4. 'Tis sweet to feel this Friend so near When tri - als o - ver-take; 
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To know His hand from day to day Will lead me safe - ly thro'. 
To know that when I walk with him, My path is safe and sure. 
To know his hand Avill dry my tears, When I have done my part. 
Who gave his life that I might live, Un - dur - ing for my sake. 
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He holds my hand, my gen-tie Sav-ior, All a-long the weary way; 
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He Holds My Hand. Concluded. 

Womens' Voices. All. Harmony. 
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He holds my hand se - cure for-ev - er, Thro' the paths that lead above, (above.) 
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What Tender Mercy. 
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day by day, Then I sad - ly bow my head and won - der 
ly with me, Then I know how weak and un -de - serv - ing 
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How I could have gone a - stray. 

With - out him I'd count- ed be. Oh, what ten - der, ten - der 

To my lips spring songs of praise. 
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28. The Lamp That will Guide. 

B. S. L. UNISQN 
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1. Whattho' the darkness surround our way, What tho' the shadows obscure our day, 
2. Brightly that light on our path doth shine,Marking each pitfall, each foe malign; 
3. I^amp to our feet, to our path a light, Still on our way beam thy rays so bright; 
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Still we press on, for we need not stray.There's a lamp that will guide our feet. 
Glad-ly our guidance we now re-sign To the lamp that will guide our feet. 
Fear and a-larm now have taken flight Since thy glo-ry di-rects our feet. 
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29. 



Believe That He Loves You. 



Annie L. Pinfold. 

MEN'S VOICES. 



In B. Wilson. 
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1. Ye souls,bowed with sorrow, And worn from the strife, Take heart for the mor-row, New 

2. Press on, tho' the pathway With dangers may teem ; He's there to up-hold you, His 

3. Hope on, tho' the struggle Is bit - ter and long, He guides thro' the mazes Of 
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The Beautiful Hills of Rest. 



Nellie Q. Rice. 
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1. Somewhere on the beau-ti- ful hills of rest, Far a- bove earth-ly 
2. Somewhere on the beau - ti - ful hills of rest Are the dear ones we 
3. Somewhere on the beau - ti - ful hills of rest Shall the songs we have 
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there shall sing, On the beau - ti - ful, beau - ti - ful hills so fair, 
free from pain, And for - ev - er be. numbered with heav'n's bright host, 
sweet and rare, Till with rap-ture and tri -umph our hearts o'er - flow. 
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The Beautiful Hills of Rest. Concluded. 
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Orace L. Hosmer, 



Blessed Someday. 



John D. Creswell. 
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1. Someday I shall meet Him,Christ,who died for me; Some-day reach the 
2. Someday I shall greet them.I^oved ones gone be-fore, Where they wait my 
3. Someday I shall see them, All the ransomed throng, Who with rap-tured 
4. Someday,longed for someday IWhen thou wilt,my King! Read - y at thy 
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32. 



Forward March. 



Lizzie DeArmond. 



Ira B. Wilson. 
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33. 

Mrs. C. II. M. 

DUET. Slowly, 



I shall not Want. 



Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. I shall not want while Je - sus leads, Nor hun-ger while my soul he feeds; 
2. E'entho' I pass thro' death's dark vale, My rod of com - fort shall not fail; 
3. I shall not want for joy, for lo, My cup with grace shall o - ver-flow; 
4. My song thro' life shall ev - er be, Goodness and mer - cy fol - low me; 
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34. 



For His Cause Sublime. 



Lizzie DeArmond. 



E. S. Lorenr. 
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35. 



Some One is Praying for You. 



Julia H. Johnston. 



J. B. Delmarter. 
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36. 

B. s. L. UNISON. 



The Lord is with Me 



E. S. Loremr. 
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37. 



My Pilot. 



I. B. W. 

MEN'S VOICES OR UNISON. 



Ira B. Wllflon. Chorus from Thorn*. 
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38. 

James Rowe. 
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Clinton D. Lowden. 
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1. On-ward still, like a monarch great, marches our e - ter - nal King, 
2. He is mak-ing the whole world bright with the glory of his love, 
3. Glo - ry be to the Son of God thro' the a - ges ev - er - more; 
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While the song of the ransomed throng makes the hills and valleys ring; 
Giv - ing cheer to the sad ones here, bid-ding na-tions look a - bove; 
Sing, oh, sing to the might-y King, with the an - gels him a - dore; 
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Sure that vie - fry he will win, is Christ of Cal - va - ry. 
And the air rings with his fame wher - ev - er man is found. 
This your du - ty is and mine, till all men shall re - joice. 
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The Hero of the Ages. Concluded. 
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W. C. Agat. 
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Who will Enlist? 
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Who will Enlist? Concluded. 
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He Changes Not. 
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Stand up for Jesus. 



Ira B. Wilson. 
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C. S. K. 



On to Victory. 







C. S. Kauffman. 
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1. Je - sus is call-ing I Forth to the fray, In line be fall-ing, Serve him to-day; 

2. He needs you, brother, Do thou his will; Your place no other Ev - er can fill; 

3. Morning is com-ing, Night will be past, Soon will the dawning Break in at last; 
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Follow him ev - er. Call no re - treat; His soldiers nev - er Suf - fer de - feat. 
Gird on the ar - mor, Take up the sword Join your Cotmnander,Follow your Lord. 
Then with the morning, Glorious and bright, Rich crowns adorning, Victors of light. 
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Stepping* Out. Concluded. 
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47. Christ is King of My Heart. 

Lizzie DeArmohd. E. S. Lorenz. 
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nev - er de-part; Where he leads I '11 go, full al-legiance gladly show, Christ is 
gladness and cheer; Comes in wondrous love from the glo-ry-land a-bove, Thro' his 
gives me a part; He shall have full sway, rule within my life for aye, Christ is 
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48. He is Mine. 

C. Austin Miles. 

TENOR AND BASSES, (or all in unison, or solo.) 



J. Lincoln Hall. 
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1. There is a Shepherd who cares for his own, 
2. Je - sus left heaven my Sav-ior to be; 
3. There is a Com-forter come from a-bove, 
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dwells in my heart, And he is mine; From him I'll nev-er, no, nev-er de-part, 
Com-fort-er, too, They all are mine; That's why I know the old sto-ry is true, 
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Sing His Praise. 



Mabel J. Rosemon. 
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1. Sing His praise, sing His praise, Wondrous are His works and ways; Beauty rare, 


2. Tell a-broad, tell a-broad, All the goodness of our Lord; Far and near, 
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God is Always Near. 



Mattie M. Boteler. 
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When the world seems blue, Stars will soon be shining 
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Fills the heart with gladness, Makes the soul grow strong. 
Gain-ing strength by fail-ure, Vic - to - ry is won. Oh, keep smiling, bravely 
Un - der snows of win - ter Hides the summer bright. 
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56. 



In the Blessed School of Prayer. 



Mrs. Lizzie Gregg; Hall. 



E. S. Lorenz. 
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1. Are you learning, Christian worker,In the blessed school of pray'r; Have you joined the 

2. Are you growing, Christian worker, In the way of grace and love; Are youmas-ter- 

3. When the day is dark and gloomy, And the sky is o-ver-cast, Hie thee to this 
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faith- ful servants, Are you ev-er waiting there? In this sweet and blest communion 
ing the problems, Sent by Teacher from above? Are you gaining strength and courage 
se - cret chamber Till the danger is o'er-past; Here renewing strength for conflict, 
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You should dwell from day to day , Praising Him and thanking Him For grace along the way. 
As you lean upon the L/ord? Are you feeding on the promise In his precious word? 
Learning here his blessed will.Bringing down heavVs richest blessings, For he answers still. 
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ev-er be found there, May we ev-er be found there! 
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In the Blessed School of Prayer. Concluded. 
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1. In sun-shine or shad-ow, 
2. If long is the jour-ney, 
3. When rag-ing the bil- lows 
4. When end-ed life's jour-ney, 
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For I have a Sav-ior To love and to care; 
I have a dear Sav-ior Who knows how I fare, 
He speaks to the tempest In voice sweet and rare, 
When in the dark valley, No harm will I fear, 
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Each step of my path- way He al-ways is there. 
To cheer and to help me He al-ways is there. He al-ways 
To calm the wild bil-lows My Sav- ior is there. 
For Je -,sus, my Shepherd, Will be with me there. 
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58. 



I will not Fear. 



Herbert Buffum. 

UNISON OR Soi,o. 



Ira B. Wilson. 
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1. While walk-ing with my Sav-ior I am sometimes sore oppressed, Un- 
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will not fear while Je - sus holds my hand; 
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I will not Fear. Concluded. 

N N N 




>> N- 

' ' * 



-H = 



*=& 



grace can nev - er fail me, I will not fear while Je-sus holds my hand. 
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Doers of the Word. 



Ida Reed Smith. 



Carrie B. Adams. 
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60. 



No One hath Loved Us like Jesus. 



James Rowe. 
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1. Have we done our ver - y best for Je - sus. Who for sin-ners 
2. When we think of how this Friend hath led us Past the pit-falls 
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61. The Foundation of God Standeth Sure. 



Louis B. Holcomb. 



John D. Creswell. 
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62. 



Praise Him in Song. 



Edith Sanford Tlllotson. 
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Praise Him in Song. Concluded. 
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Praise him, oh, praise him, Praise our Sav-ior and our King 
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Shall We All Meet There? 
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Remember the Sabbath Day. 



James Rowe. 
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Fear not, but Trust. 
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Christ Leads the Way. 



Ira B. Wilson. 
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By his lov-ing care sur -rounded, 'Neath his banners gleaming bright, 
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Christ Leads the Way. Concluded. 
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67. Everything Gives. 

Lizzie DeArmond. 
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1. Bv-'ry-thing gives, in its own happy way, 
2. Bv-'ry-thing gives, be it ev - er so small 
3. Bv-'ry-thing gives of the best that it can, 
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Mrs. Prank 


A. Breck. 


The Bearer of Burdens. 

Mrs. Elizabeth Wilson Wakeman. 
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69. If You Have Jesus with You. 

J. T. Latta. 
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Scatter the Sunbeams. 



Ida L. Reed. 



Ira B. Wilson. 
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1. Scat-ter love's sunbeams as onward you go, Brighten life' 
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Thou Thinkest, Lord, of Me. 

E. S. Lorenz. 
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1. A ' mid the tri - als which I meet 
2. The cares of life come thronging fast 
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Jennie Wilson Howell. 

f March time. 



To the Help of the Lord. 



Carrie B. Adams. 
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1. A - rise I "To the help of the I/ord," a - rise! All ye who love him, the 
2. Go forth! "To the help of the I/ord, " go forth! Souls are in tra-vail and 
3. A - rouse! for the sound of the trumpet's blast Soon will give warning, and 
N | ,N fc | - I 
1 S .N W fl 9 -p- ! a m m m m <m 


C~\* l-i f 1 _i _i 


* i 


: 't 




( 


^ 






1^^ 


P * P m 








}.. 7 4 ~m> -*> 


\J 




"j 








i P P 




! . 





S ru H m ! i- 


$ 












U Si 




i 


j 


v p4-* _f- n- 






' 






IX I/ | 




\j 


5 


n K- fs , 


















IS lL 


v ^ 




1 IL 1 


I v 








ft 






t 


i 




f^ 


jf LI i ^i i 


M 










\ 
















f^^\ Y [/ | ^M 


J J 


J J 


I* 










3 


*i *f ^ 


,' 




^ 


\V \j ^ ^ 5 


* 1 


~ p < 


o la 
s re 
egii 






^ 




* 








^ 


i/ . < 
sim- pie and wise; He bids you t 
seek the new birth; The har-vest i 
day will be past ; With truth be y 

P P P 


_ 

- bor 
id -y, 
d-ed; 


~ m * " 

to list to his call: "To the 
the fields are all white; "Go ye 
now take sword and shield; To the 

'*~ m * . m * m 


cv k p P r 


-.. T- 


* p * i 1 


P m 






.... 






L 






1 i 


*-7. ( 7 ^ p 


















t-~ m r 





n<^ 


A J 




I*-*' A 4- 


!_ L 


m f* 




p 


IM 




p 






n 


jw_ I 
iPi~ ""i 




- P T 


1 i i 














1 ^ L 




jj 


fl > 1 is. fc 


U 


y t 




/T 


U 

N 


[> ' 

CHORUS. 

1 


1 








y i * r 


r 
















^ 




j 


i 




f- 


p p 






. 
















mr^L Y \) I . ! 










. 


1* ' 


4 


> 


_ ^ * ^ 









v- y ' i * 


i ^P 




^f 




. 


' 


r 











+/ ~' "i i 
help of the I/ord come now, great and small!" 
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rise, Ye who be-lieve in his ho - ly, ho - ly word; 
I/ean-ing for strength on his own sure word, sure word; 
rise, a - rise ! I/ed by his hand and his own sure word, sure word; 
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Ye who have tested his cleansing pow'r; A - rise at his call this ver - y hour. 
Use ev - Vy tal- ent and ev-'ry pow'r; A - rise and go forth this ver - y hour. 
Burnish your armor,withhold no pow'r; A - rise at his call this ver - y hour. 
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73. The Song in the Christian's Heart. 

Ada Blenkhorn. 
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1. There 'sal ways a song in the Christian's heart, When blue are the skies o'er-head; 

2. There's always a song in the Christian's heart, When troubles, like rain, shall fall; 

3. There's always a song in the Christian's heart, It nev - er will cease to ring; 
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Where blossoms abound, and the bright streams flow, By his won-der-ful love we're ' 
Our trust is in God, for he knows the way, And he ten-der-ly loves us all. 
Wher - ev - er we are, and whate'er our lot, We will joy-ful-ly praise our King. 
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We will praise our King ! . . . . 
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'Tis the sign of a hap - py heart; . 
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The Sabbath Bell. 



Edith Sanford TlHotson. 

UNISON. 



E. S. Lorenr. 
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1. Borne on the winds of heav - en, ech-o-ing far and near,. 

2. Giv - ing the in - yi - ta - tion, bid-ding us come to - day, . . 

3. Glad - ly we hear it ring - ing, glad-ly its call o - bey,.. 




Car - ry - ing notes of com - fort, 
Call- ing us all to - geth - er, 
Worshipping here to - geth - er, 



car - ry- ing sounds of cheer, 
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keeping God's ho - ly day; 
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Tell - ing of praise and prom - ise, sweet-ly the ti - dings swell, . 
I/eaving the long week's du - ties, pleasures and cares as well,.. 
1/ong may the mes-sage greet us, long may the sweet chimes tell, 
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Sending the call to the hearts of all in the song of the Sab-bath Bell. . . 
Coming to meet at the Master's feet at the call of the Sab-bath Bell. . . 
Stories of praise thro'out endless days, thro' the voice of the Sab-bath Bell . . . 
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The Sabbath Bell. Concluded. 

Harmony. 
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ring, ring, ring, ring, Our beau-ti- ful Sab -bath Bell. 
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Cleanse Thou My Heart. 



Edith Sanford Tillotson. 
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Ira B. Wilson. 
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1. Cleanse Thou my heart from se-cret sin, 
2. Cleanse thou my heart from se-cret sin, 
3". Cleanse thou my heart from se-cret sin , 
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That to a loy - al child of thine, O Lord, must not be - long 
For such, unchecked, unbridled bring De - fi - ance to thy will 
Se - cure from great and o - pen wrong, And true, O Lord, to thee 
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Oh, make me white and pure within, 



A tern - pie bright and fair; 

J-, ^- T !- 

?c+-!~* i v = F 




i: 




Two Parts. 

-K K Nr- 



Harmony. 



j j j ~gr ~r~~!~T~T r 

^^^^L^^zg^ 



Cleanse thou my heart from se - cret sin , And dwell for - ev - er there. 
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Alice Morton. 


His Love will Never Let Me Fall. 

James 


M. Black. 
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1. I am safe in Je - s 
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almost hid from view, Then he speaks to me in gracious words of life That in 
nev-er leave my side; On the sea, or on the land, where'er I go, In his 
gives me of his grace; From the snares of sin he'll ev - er keep me free, Till I 
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Sav-ior and my all in all .... His love will nev - er let me 
weakness oft my strength renew . . 
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Henry P. Colby, D. D. 



In Christ. 



Ira B. Wilson. 
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It's mine! It's mine, this gift di - vine, 
A. ref - uge near from ev - 'ry fear, 
In him a- bove I'll share God's love 
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Edith Sanford Tiilotson. 

UNISON. Not too fast. 

N I S 



Sing the Creator's Glory. 



Ira B. Wilson. 
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Sing of those works of splen - dor no mind can un - der - 
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Kv - er his works shall praise him, shall praise from sun to 
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Beau-ty of earth and heaven, of land and ocean deep, Mountain and hill and 
Tell of the circling seasons, the years that take their flight, All in ap-pointed 
His shall be all the hon - or, the power and the love, .... His shall be all the 
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Sing the Creator's .Glory. Concluded. 
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Frances McKinnon Morton. 



A Word of Prayer. 



B. S. Lorenz. 
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pray'r when the day be-gins Brings a day of bless-ing sure; 
pray'r when the heart is sad Brings you comfort, peace and rest; 
pray'r when the heart is lone Brings a Friend to un - der - stand 
pray'r to the God a- bove Brings a bless-ing sweet and true; 
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A word of pray'r when the twi-light dims Brings a night of rest se - cure. 
A word of pray'r when the days are glad, Adds a joy to hours most blest. 
A word of pray'r when your strength is gone Brings the clasp of a mighty hand. 
Enfolds your heart in his ten - der love, Lends his boundless strength to you. 
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When sore- ly distressed, a pray'r brings you rest, Making all things right! 
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Onward, Christian Soldiers. 
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Onward, Christian Soldiers. Concluded. 
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The Heathen at Your Door. 
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The Heathen at Your Door. Concluded. 
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Free in Christ. Concluded. 
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Sweet Story of Old. 



Mrs. Jemima Luke. 



Ira B. Wilson. 





^ g ^j J n j. . s 

! , ^ ^ . _ 


- r*3 


feHr^-S 5 ! 4i __-&_ ^_ w *_* 5 -5 g g 

/ U 1 ^ i> 1* fj U U U M u 

ir l r IT U r r f V * 

1. I think, when I read that sweet sto - ry of old, When Je - sus was 
2. I wish that his hand had been placed on niy head, That his arm had 
3. Yet still to his foot- stool in pray'r I may go, And ask for a 

p "|~ m -* "* 1~ .. ~f~ 


f~\* l-i 9 P 


' ' P 




I., 7 A * - f 


r r r 


r P 


-/ KL 4 ~ . " . 


A 




/ 17 4 - 


f 




-fj 
c ^ ^ J^ 


** fj ^ f 


i 

j n 




^ ' - m I* m 


\ 


JF rt 1 ^ A 


1*- ff P* 5 ff 


p 


imi'-? s s p> -, 




5 A P 


IMJ ' ^ P m Q ~ 


S p, j* r i u I u 


Si' 


U |v ~- 

here a-mong men, 
been thrown round me; 
share of his love;. 

f 12~ u " 


.... How he called lit - tie chil-dren as 
That I might have seen his kind 
And if I now <%arn- est - ly 


C u 

[ambs to his 
look when he 
seek him be- 


f ' P * f" ~f~ 




i r L L 


1 




^ P P 


r 




^ r r 




' i j - i - 


-p ~ pi 


1 i 




"***i r*^! i *- 1 CHORU 


s. , 




t * m F1 


& ' 


Jf_ hk 1 A ^ ^ U 


1. * * i ( 1 O 




nO r * * *' * ^ 


, Q0 pJl^P 7 { & \ ^ O 


* MA 






f ^55 


fold, I should like to 
said, "I/etthe lit - tie 
low, I shall see hin 


have been with him then 




ones come un - to me !" Sweet - est 
i and hear him a - bove . . . 




-ft-' 


L^L i w wr" 


Rf i I IIP 


i i 


*-|.. 7 ' F l * 


i ' l * i 




<S n \ ' - 






P ? ' 




i 


I 


W -4 -V 




i \j . ^ I 


II i ' -- -i 


i 


Jr I i ^^ -^ 


i - \ d ' a 


s*3 1 








V* 1 ' N E C N* S 


^'0 0-+- ' I * ^ u u f 


* N* 1- f -tf i 


,' *|. - . p - 
sto - ry, 


" e- i^- 1 1 1 1 
ri i i i i i 

fhat ev - er was told! . ... 


r^rr^ 

Sweec- 


i _i i^ * jo 


^~\ i. . 


4=- -J J P 4- ^ 


-f" 1 


J*\ ' 1 g 


\- * ^ -l -i 


_J 3 


V\J ,~ 




-' 1 


I 1 


~/TN "i*. 




jL u? ^* 5 h 9 


J i ^ 4 1 


__|l_H_j'| 


f??}~ ^ ^ * *~t\* ' E ~ ^~ 




~^~s'3 ' 


V' ^ l^'j* 
est sto 


II In 


^ 


rv, Sweet sto - ry of old 






r-\ i _r . 


"' ' J 




S'L ( * ' 






- li - |? fj f- "; 








i- H ^-.. ^t ^- ^ * 





Copyright. 1915, by Lorenz Publishing Co., in His Worthy Praise." International copyright. 

90 



89. 



Here and Yonder. 



'Hannah Thurston. 
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Jesus will Carry Your Burdens. 



Flora E. Breck. 



Clinton D. Lowden. 
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Jesus will Carry Your Burdens. Concluded. 
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Je - sus is read - y to help vou. He free - ly will bear them all .... 
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91. Some Day He'll Make It Plain. 

Llda Shivers Leech. Adam Geibel. 

Soi,o. Or all in Unison. 
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1. I do not know, why oft 'round me, My hopes all shattered seem to be; 

2. I can not tell the depth of love, Which moves the Father's heart a-bove; 

3. Tho' trials come thro' passing days, My life may still be filled with praise; 
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God's perfect plan I can not see, But some day I'll understand. 

My faith to test, my love to prove, .. But some day I'll understand. 
For God will lead, tho' dark the ways, . . But some day I'll understand. 
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Someday he'll make it plain to me, Some day when I his face shall see ; 
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Some day from tears I shall be free, For some day I shall un - der-stand. 
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Lizzie DeArmond. 



I'll Always Need Jesus. 



E. S. Lorenz. 
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The Love That Never Forgets. 



Mrs. Frank A. Breck. 
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1. 'Tis the prom-ise of God that he will not for-get The children he hold-eth 

2. 'Tis the prom-ise of God that he will not for-get; Rest close to his wounded 

3. 'Tis the prom-ise of God that he will not for-get; Be sure in the dark-est 
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Shoulder to Shoulder. 



Edith Sanford Tillotson. 



Ira B. Wilson. 
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Shoul - der to shoul - der, heart's growing stronger and bold - er, 
Shoul - der to shoul - der, youth with the wis - er and old - er, 
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Com-rades in hope and in faith, Comrades in service for Christ our Lord 
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Alex. M. McRae. 

Not too fast. 



The Souls We Brought to Jesus. 

John D. Creswell. 
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Ada Bleiikhorn. 



Our Captain's Command. 



Karl K. Lorenz. 
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Ada Blenkhorn. 

Not too fast. 



The Spirit of Love. 



H. W. Petrie. 
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When the Call Rings Out. 



Lizzie DeArtnond. 
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1. When the call rings out thro' the whole wide land, Will you fol - low in His 

2. When the call rings out will you take your place With the work-ers side by 
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Hope, Love, Work. 



Louis E. Holcomb. 

Two PARTS. 



Ira B. Wilson. 
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1. Sometimes the day seems long and drear, The clouds of sor - row hov - er near, 
2. Sometimes the light is low and dim, And looming there are shadows grim, 
3. Sometimes it seems so cold and far, The distant, twinkling, gleaming star, 
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And joy seems dead and pleasure gone; But still I hope and journey on. 
The pathway leads by darkened ways; But still I love thro' all the days. 
With naught of kindness in its glow; But still I work and on-ward go. 
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Be strong, his strength availing, Press on, o'er wrong prevailing, To the home above. 
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James Rowe. 


It is Always Happy Day. 


E. S. Lorenz. 
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It is Always Happy Day. Concluded. 
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On the Homeward Way. 



E. E. Hewitt. 



Winnie M. Gabrielson. 
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1. Je - sus sweet- ly bids us be of cheer, On .... the homeward way; 
2. Help-ing oth- ers let us pass a - long On. .. .the homeward way; 
3. Troubles touch us^ but there's grace for all On .... the homeward way; 
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Building, Daily Building. 



Flora Kirkland. 
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Building, Daily Building. Concluded. 
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103. Love That wilt not Let Me Go. 

George Matheson. Albert L. Peace. 
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back the life I owe, That in thine ocean depths its flow May rich-er, full-er be. 
stores its borrowed ray, That in thy sunshine's glow its day May brighter, fairer be. 
rain-bow thro' the rain, And feel the promise is not vain That morn shall tearless be. 
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His Wonderful Love. 



W. C. Martin. 



Ira B. Wilson. 
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His Wonderful Love. Concluded. 
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105. He Loves Me So. 

Marie M. 
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Look and Live. 



Edith Sanford Tillotson. 



E. S. Lorenz. 
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Look and Live. Concluded. 
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Angel Voices. 



Arthur S. Sullivan. 
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The Gross Goes on Before. 



W. H. R. 

Two PARTS 



Will H. Ruebush. 
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1. With the cross of Christ be-fore 
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With his roy - al ban-ner float- ing o'er us, we will soon pos-sess the land; 
For our Captain leads the way to conquest, all to him at last must yield; 
Trusting ful - ly in our great Commander, who for us his life-blood gave; 
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Tho' the foe may oft-times press 
We will march for-ev - er on 
I/et us gird our loins to - day 
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We will bravely march to realms of glo - ry in the kingdom of our God. 
Till as vic-tors crowned with glo-ry we as - sem-ble in the courts a - bove. 
Till inheav'nat last we tell his glo-ry and his praise proclaim in song. 
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The Cross Goes on Before. Concluded. 
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sto - ry; We never wea - ry, tho' days be dreary, The cross of Christ goes on before. 
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Choose the Upward Road. 



Jennie Wilson. 

UNISON. 



Ira B. Wilson. 
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1. Choose the up-ward road that will surely le^d To rest in the land a - bove; 

2. Shun the broad highway that will lead you down To darkness and lasting woe; 

3. When your journey ends.if you tread the way Made plain thro' the Savior's grace, 
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Choose the blessed portion of joy and peace That comes thro" the Savior's love. 
Shun the load of guilt, the despair and grief , Which souls unfor-giv - en know. 
You will sing his praise with the ransomed throng, And look on his ho - ly face. 
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Fol-low on where Je-sus has led the way, And trust his un-fail - ing care; 
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Till you pass be-yond the ce - les-tial gates, His glo - ry di-vine to share. 
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Sing, Every Heart. 







Ira B. Wilson. 
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1. Sin;?, ev - 'ry heart, glad praise to God on high; Let joy - ous an - thems 

2. Sing, ev - 'ry heart, in one un-brok-en strain; Send forth the song o'er 

3. Sing, ev - 'ry heart, this hap - py Sab-bath day, Praise and a - dore his 
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cleave the arch- ing sky; All thro' the days so full of joy and light, 
mountain, hill and plain; Bring to the Lord the glo - ry due his name, 
ho - ly name al - way; Let all u - nite their trib - ute glad to bring, 
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Wor- ship the King who reigns in heaven's height. 
Let all the earth his maj - es - ty pro-claim. Praise him with songs of re- 
To him be glo - ry ev - er-more, our King. 
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joic - ing, Praise him, the Fa - ther a - bove, 
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111. Where Hast Thou Gleaned To-day? 



Herbert Buffum. 
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ist thou gleaned to-day, reap-er? Where hast thou gleaned to-day? Out in the 
ist thou gleaned to-day, reap-er? Where hast thou gleaned to-day? Out in the 
ist thou gleaned to-day, reap-er? Where hast thou gleaned to-day? In - to the 
ist thou gleaned to-day, reap-er? Where hast thou gleaned to-day? Hast thou stood 
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high-ways and by-ways of sin, Call-ing the wan-der-ers 
world with its glit - ter and glare, Where Satan spreads for the 
dwellings of vice and of shame,Where sin and wicked-ness 
i - dly and watched others reap, Or in de-spair o'er thy 
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wayward a snare? 
un -ri-valed reign, 
fail-ures to weep? 
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Oakla Dotson Burdette. 
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It is Mine. 
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Edith Sanford Tillotson. 



Marching Orders. 
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Minnie A. O. Edington. 



Praise Him. 



Ira B. Wilson. 
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Golden beams of sun; Sil - ver sheen of star-light, For his work is done. 

Fire and hail and snow; For our Lord has conquered For us ev- 'ry foe. 

Mar- vel-ous his love; F,x - eel-lent his glo - ry, Heav'n and earth above. 
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London Hymn Book. 
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Lizzie DeArmond. 



Loyalty to the King. 



Camilla J. Knight. 
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2. For- ward with his ban - ner fly - ing, shout-ing the bat - tie song, 
3. lyoy -al-ty to Christ con - fess - ing, tell - ing his pow'r and might, 


C~"Y*nT <t 


p 













u 








-f y& 


- _ e_ H i 




_J p L_. - 





j-y-ft _p k_p K P 


~~ft "^ 


H j 1 








-* J |=r-1 


^ 1 fs & 


ffT) -j S* i { -3 










T 9 ^ _"!*" ^ 


9* %*- *: 


i i 
Serving him with true en-deav-or love we bring; Yield -ing full and 
On his prom - is - es re - ly - ing, brave and strong; Hap - py in his 
Hold-ing fast his hand of bless -ing, day and night, In his pre - cious 

n III 




* _r m 




., J*ff _,i m 2 


\ m *\ 




^^ - f. , . . f 


.J f -1 - 


.. 



r\ A 


1 


. r .s 1 






_ K P ' 




M ff 




h " r i _i & 


r j * * * 


PH S k. N S 


* 


. \ m - *l 1 


T W 


' r ^ n 








glad al - le-giance, fol-low-ing him each day, Safe - ly with our Cap- 
roy - al serv - ice, do - ing his ho - ly will, I/iv - ing as he bids 
name most glo-rious striving some soul to win, Driv -ing from their strong- 

* "*" '*" 






( P 


r \- 




1 




' 






P 


r m 


-1 


'J 




t i 


_j- 1 - 
11 1 


1 r 

CHORUS. 

| | 


' 1 


y ft IK n ! ' - < 




<^3 \ ' m VI 


ic - - is r r t 






i 1 a R 


^ i J J - _r s> 


ff^\ mU ^ A 


, 


* I m r A 


i * . jrt . * 


T!> \J n W * 




$ \ - - * &, j 


IF ! 1 


^/ J r 111 - * - -m~ o ~ ' " m - ^ -^. *K. 

i r r 

tain will we go al - way. \ *%oy - al-ty!" joy -ful -ly now we sing, 
us, his commands ful - fill. \ Loy - al-ty un-to the Christ our King! 
holds all the hosts of sin. 

--41 f. & , )_,_ 1 f i r^"^""-i 


^Tf r^ h 






5 ijl" i 


r/ w ' i.* L c -TI.I . i : i j j r j 


f _t>_J^J-- 



II g ' ^^ i J fc___^ >.< J I 

\) m ^ * W 9 9 9^ 9 9 ' 9 



Full allegiance give to him for-ev - er, 

pp=fe 

T- I - 






Serving hint with true en-deav-or. 
^-yr-p-f . 1- ' 



W _* 
*o 



-*- 



-* ! *- 



^ 



Copyright. 1915. by Lorenz Publishing Co.. in "His Worthy Praise." International copyright. 

120 



119. 

Minnie A. Grelner. 


Why 

-fc IS N-, 


We are 

K '"- 


Glad. 




Howard E. Smith. 

1 fc N * i 


KTr ft * "iT ~^~" 


.N * 


aq 




fc 


N 


-j ^H 


t r 




H- 


-ni * 1 


1 


1. The bells in the steeple are chiming to-day, So cheer -i - ly, mer-ri- ly, 
2. The sunshine lies brightly on garden and wold, And flickers thro' green leaves of 
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120. A Nation 

Lizzie DeArmond. 

Two PARTS. In march time. 
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121. Faith of Our Fathers. 

Frederick W. Faber. Adapted by J. Q. Walton. 
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1. Faith of our fa - thers! liv - ing still In spite of dun-geon, fire and sword; 
2. Our fathers, chained in pris-ons dark.Were still in heart and con-science free; 
3. Faith of our fa - thers we will love Both friend and foe in all our strife; 
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Oh, how our hearts beat high with joy Whene'er they hear that glo - rious word: 
How sweet would be their children's fate, If they, like them, could die for thee ! 
And preach thee, too, as love knows how, By kind-ly words and vir - tuous life: 
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122. In Shadow, in Sunshine. 

Edith Sanford Tillotson. 
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1. When soft winds are blowing,when the sunshine is fair, I'll thank Thee, O I^ord, 

2. When skies smile above me, and my pathway is peace, I'll praise thee, my I/ord, 

3. For thou art my ref-uge, and thro' eachcom-ing day, With faith in thy wis- 
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for thy kindness and care; When tempests are raging and the shadows are deep, 
and my song shall not cease; When darkness and sorrow,like a storm-cloud, are near, 
dom, I'll go on my way; I'll doubt not, I'll fear not, but for-ev - er I'll be 
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I'll trust thee, O God, for my" way thou wilt keep. Mclo *y Alto. 

I'll praise thee once more, for my soul shall not fear. In shad- ow, in 
Con- tent in the lot thou hast chos - en for me. 



m 



-y- 



L-~^-=F=fe^ 




_*__prjBL 

*^o / 
~o 



-^-?- 



m 



.1, r: =-^- 

? -!- r 



^-J-izfr'-lll-^Jl: 






, 
y y 






sun - shine, In dark - ness or light, In joy or in sor - row, By 



1P 



ferr- 




B 



_(__!_ 




-J4J- 

-F-ffy 






b "^ i z^i y i ^z^y "^ y ' " " " y y i ^^:y ^ y 

da^^ and by night, Thy word shall not fail me, Thy love shall a- 



? H 1 f- =7-H : 

SEsffibSb 



-=&-- 



-9-^- 



Copyright, 1915, by Lorenz Publishing Co., in "His Worthy Praise." International copyright. 

124 



In Shadow, in Sunshine. Concluded. 
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So Good to Me. 

Rev 
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( My Sav - ior is so good to me, I'll love him ev - 
( His own d',ar child I'll ev - er be, I'll love him ev - 
( My Sav - ;or died my soul to save, I'll love him ev - 
\ Him-self up - on the cross he gave, I'll love him ev - 
( My Sav - ior fills my soul with peace, I'll love him ev - 
1 His love and good-ness nev - er cease, I'll love him ev - 
(He leads me with his own strong hand, I'll love him ev - 
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Laurene Highfield. 



Only a Step at a Time. 



E. S. Lorenz. 
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He will not Leave Me Alone. 



Grace Hammond. 

Moderate. 



James M. Black. 
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Mrs. Prank A-. Breck. 



His Words are Life. 



Ira B. Wilson. 
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The Gail to Rally. 



Rev. O. L. Markhatn. 



John D. CreswelL 



jIL Ha 1 K* ' 1^ ^ 


It. k 




P^ 


1*1 


v 




K 


| 


_P * 


j- 


^pi 


::5' ' 


ffTv P A " i ' L - 


K P 








JkJ 


^ 






I * 


i t " 








\SU 4 ^j * 


SI* 




a* 1 


* 


a I 


{ 


. 














1. We've heard 
2. We'll gath - 
3. We'll help 


.uLM. 


1 to ral - ly, and we hast - en to o - bey; When 
id his ban - ner, glo-rious em - blem of the right, The 
the fal - len from the snares of doubt and sin, We'll 

1 'fc h fc i s k P 

^> ^ ^t"N ^ ^N . . -. . .' 


Ifl* 
the cal 
er 'roui 
to save 

N I s 
^N _' 


4~^\* Ii i & ^\ ^i * 








^ 




""1 * 






5 * 


m P ' 


P 


i 


1 


* ! , [^ r>'4 j ! 












-1 






.p 


ij P- 


P 


u 




_^^ tj t-*^ J| I i 






















[7 


r 


U 1 


r P ** ^ * 


* 





flpl 


V> 


* 


P 


* 




V 


^ Iv 








IS 


V V 




K 




















j vJ i ? r> ^"^ l^ 


i K 






1^ 




fvd 




T 




^ 


^ 






affa^ rl I *^ ' 


J 




W. 


R 




^^ 






,^ 


I" 


JS 




ly 


W^%r r? ^ 2 


5 i 


. 






.' 


^^ 




H 


." 


^1 








W i/ ^ ^ 


m ^ 








s . _ 






f> 


* * 




*> 





.' 


Je - sus needs our 
sym - bol of his 
teach the youth to 

p ~ 1 ~~ p 


serv- ice, we will heed with-out de - lay; Re- 
truth and love, a - gleam with ho - ly light; We'll 
spurn the wrong and choose the pure and dean; We'll 




J0 




- 












* W 




(( 





P 


I'l ' Yj P P 


v p 


















1 


tf 





P 


-^ b N" t i 






m 





9 


m 






W 








i ' 


"p / t? 


j ^i 






J 




j 


1 


/ 


IX 


. 


, 




rj }; 




^ " u 




' 










V 


b 


I 


N 


U I r (7 h_ 
















p 


JS 


! 


i^ 


1 


! 


ana r7 1 r* 's 






\ 


IS. 




-*S- 




J 


pX 




* 


1 


01 


jy^^K [/ ! - ikj 


P K 






IkJ 


p 






> 


; *l " 








j 


1 *i " M i U 




i 


V 


ttf 




' ' 








<p * 


* H 




^ 


/ v * 2 yLi 


Vt 


|2*. .5. jjg.-' 

i pre-cious blood 
e - vil, we 
pre-cious name 


on 
will 
and 


rug - ged 
bat - tie 
bring the 

r -? >- 


Cal - va - ry, We 
in his might, And 
world to him, And 


deemed with his own 
chal-lenge ev - 'ry 
go in Je - sus' 


6"V. 7~fe | } 


i 1 












- 


B>- 


j^_ 


S * 


s r 




~ ^~i 


^ r> 1 * \ 1 










- 


r 






^ 


p 


r F 




j* j 


K 1? !* ^ 


B f*^ 


^ 


1^ 


* 


'm 




^ 


^ 








i 


1 j 






^ u 

CHORUS 

S.- ^ - 


~p V V ^ 

K N ! i .1 


JP f J7 I 


J I 




J 


p 


Pi 




jl 


H 




- P v 




C _1- 


J 




*\ m 




j ^ 


p 





- 


', 


| 






p 


J*" * p 


t J 


fm ' J -l 


^ 


i* 


1 "^ 


j 


^ i 


*j 






S 


M ^^ 


! < 




' 1 


J P <- 






J 1 


.i 






J 




^ 


^P t 


i 


1 b ' 


1 


yield our all to him. j"Ral-ly! 
vie - fry shall be ours. jRal-ly, tl 
crown him Lord for aye. 


_ 

'isc 
len, i 

- i - 


ur watchword, "Ral- ly" is 
with gladness, Rally with 

JS ^f, .+- 9 m ^ 


p-*!* 

our song! 
a cheer, 

N 1^ 


C\' l-i i if 


p 




i 


i."' 




* 




r 


r' * ^M 


2*4 


.^ ^ 




~1, p b U 


P 




-1 ^* 


"l - 


U- 






p 


'p 




i - 1 




M 


~S. H for m 






1 ^ 


.u 


tx L 


i V 












^ P 


/ 


r]> 9 






? 1 


. 








r 


IX ^ 


\* U 


' L 






L K 


N 


W 


s 














1 














1 v 






\J ? r> |h V 


s K 




i rv 


! 


P 


P 
~ 


1m 




!^ 


I l< 






II 


Jf ^ y ^ p^ 





K 


M ^H 


^pi 






( m 




L ' 


' *l 






! II 


?Pl ^ i r ^ 


3 i 




u p 


j 


t^ 


^ 




.a* 


^ 


1 3 


^K 


J 


^"..T j 


r * H2 


. _) U 1 ^ 


j 


b 1 


n * 


}^ 








, 


-.1 P 






-! 'II 


All our time and all 
We shall win the bat 

S 

9*0 ** "* 


^ J " 

our pow'r 
- tie for 1 


^ 

toC 

,0?W7 


hrist 
't 


r 

be-long I 
) 


our Captain's Bear! 

Ui^^l 

fBt, _^^._ ^^fSrmat *4^* K 













~s t ^ 




h" jgr >, '^Ki.""' 


-t 


iEH^ 






5 ~ 






-j 






'*ttr 


H 1 






r V V V 


^ 












1 






^ 









Copyright, 1915, by Loienz Publishing Co., In "His Worthy Praise." International copyright,, 

129 



128. 

Edith Sanford TUIotson. 



Follow Me. 



H. W. Petrte. 
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Jesus Came into My Heart. 



Herbert Buffum. 
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Lord of the Harvest Time. 
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Peace, Perfect Peace. 



Edward H. Bicker steth. 



George T. Caldbeck. 



A. 'A 


, 


J J 




rm c A m m 


A m P 


990 




v>U4 gj *l ( 


Q -% m> 


* 




1. Peace, per - feet 
2. Peace, per - feet 
3. Peace, per - feet 
4. Peace, per - feet 
5. Peace, per - feet 
6. It is e - 


~ . , 
peace, in this dark world of 
peace, by throng - ing du - ties p 
peace, with sor - rows surg - ing r 
peace, with loved ones far a 
peace, our fu - ture all un - k 
nough; earth's strug - gles soon shall i 

*a -m~ m ** m ' 


sin? 
ressed? 
ound? 
way? 
nown? 
:ease, 










1 




-t 1 


J * fa \ 


^gr-S B P 


*~r b 1 


~^~= 


4 f- ^ 


H- i- L 


i m 


f | 


J J 


1 _i_^ 


ru j * 


1 


!/ -r \ A P 


J 


-i i r 






*^ _i 


r J 1 




frPi A j jt j w 


2 - 


- J ... 1 -. 




The blood of Je - sus whis - pers peace 
To do the will of Je - sus, this 
On Je - sus' bo - som naught but calm 
In Je - sus' keep - ing we are safe, 
Je - sus we know, and he is on 
And Je - sus calls us to heav'ns per - 


f^* ^ /y ^f 

with - in. 
is rest, 
is found, 
and they, 
the throne, 
feet peace. A - men. 

& f? 


_ . .. " i* . -p my -kj 


'M 'M i^^ 


1 f? \ 73 


fy /i 1 


-7 li i 




1 & 


r ' - M 




1 1 1 1 


-L, . .... ..tf. 1. . ;;;; 





133 



132. 



Let Your Light Shine Out. 



Lizzie DeArmond. 
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134. Fill Your Life with Sunshine. 

Edith Sarrford Till ot son. Win. J. Klrkpatrlck. 
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Scatter Joy and Gladness. 

Nellie Place Chandler. 
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140. In the Army of the King. 

Mabel J. Roseman. 
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In the Army of the King. Concluded. 
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Break Thou the Bread of Life. 



Mary A. Lathbury. 



W. F. Sherwta. 
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I seek thee, I^ord; My spir - it pants for thee, O liv - ing Word! 
All fet - ters fall, And I shall find my Peace,My All in all! 
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Just a Touch of Jesus. 



Rev. B. T. Cassel. 



E. T. and Flora H. Cassel. 
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Still There is Room. 



Mrs. C. H. M. 
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Lizzie DeArmond. 



Hosanna We Sing. 

John D. Ores well. Chorus from Wagner. 
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1. Ho - san - na sing to the I/ord of ere - a-tion, Hisprais- es tell who hath 
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The Needy Ones of Earth. 



Bdlth Sanford THlotson. 



Karl K. Lorenz. 
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1. List-en to the voice of the Sav - ior dear, 
2. Tar - ry not and turn not in scorn and pride, 
3. Journey on your way with a watch-ful eye, 
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"Seek the need-y, poor and sad, Give them aid and make themglad; 
Seek them out, the weak, the poor, Give them comfort, swift and sure, 
Seek the need - y, dry their tears, Heal their sorrows, calm their fears, 
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Seek ye now the need-y ones of earth." 
Ye shall sure-ly hear the Sav - ior say: "What - so - ev - er ye may 
Je - sus sees and glad- ly un -derstands. 
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Spread the Sunshine, 



Rene Bronner. 



Ira B. Wilson. 
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And like bread up - on the wa - ters, It will all come back to you.... 
Send it forth to cheer and com - fort Far a - cross the lone - ly land . . . 
He will fill your heart with brightness, And will give you strength and might. 
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Spread the Sunshine. Concluded. 
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A Patriot's Prayer. 



William V. Wallace. 
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L. Lord, while for all man -kind we pray, Of ev - 'ry clime and coast, 
2. Oh, guard our shores from ev - 'ry foe; With peace our bor-ders bless, 
3- U - uite us in the sa - cred love Of knowledge, truth and thee; 
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God's Way is the Best Way. 



Rev. W. C. Poole. 
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God's Way is the Best Way. Concluded. 
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Onward in Majesty. 
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Go Forward to Conquer. 



I. B. W. 

_ . In march movement. 



Ira B. Wilson. 
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Go Forward to Conquer. Concluded. 



- 




1 ^ 


J r* 


i i s N h I s ' ' 




17 . 




V> J 


j 




9 J ~" J " 


r | 


I- "" >> 


i - 


Jlf L. 


i 


^^ 


V _ 








J ^ 


r 


m^^Y 


l> 








. *' .^ 




S 8 




r-U 


1 


^ 


1 . 




r 








ir 


i i i ' " r r 

I/ord who leads us on- ward, leads us against the 
Lord who leads us on against the 

r. < . m * * < 


fioe; . . 


Go 


foe; 




C"\* 















i r 


= i 1 















p 


p r - 


w 


->* Jiu . 











L . m . 


-L - U- -- 


y J 



on 



gainst the foe; 



$ 







i 






T 



tt Pf= 



*- * ! ' H^ 



^F 



for 



ward, ev - er go for - ward to con 



quer. 



=- 

te 



P"yrff 



s 



P *igjj 
I ~! ^ 



* 






152. 



How can I but Love Him? 



J. B. Rankin, D.D. 
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Forward for the Right. 



Colin Sterne. . 
In march time. 



H. Ernest Nlchol, Mus. Bac. 
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Forward for the Right. Concluded. 
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Francis Scott Key. 



The Star Spangled Banner. 



Arr. from "Anacreon. 
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The Star Spangled Banner Concluded. 
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Ban-ner yet wave O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave, 

long may it wave O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave, 

triumph shall wave O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave. 
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Fair Freedom's Land. 



Carl Wllhelm. 
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Busy Hands. 



Mrs. Prances M. Morton. 
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2. In his serv- ice here be - low 
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161. Won't You Walk Right in? 

Soys. 



Arranged by Ida Reed Smith. 



Fred B. Holton. 

Unison. 
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Won't You Walk Right in? Concluded. 
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shut you out were sin; My heart is standing o -pen, Won't you walk right in? 

wea- ry while its been; My heart is standing o -pen, Won't you walk right in? 
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162. 



Jesus Wants Us to Help. 



Eda L. Formhals. Arr. by E. S. T. 
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You'll Have to Be Careful. 



Frances McKinnon Morton. 



John D. CresweU. 
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1. If you would be health-y, 
2. To keep your mind ac- tive, 
3. If you would be use - ful, 
4. If you would be ho - ly, 
5. Just keep your mind stead-y, 
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care-ful A-bout what you eat. 
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care-ful A-bout what you do. Rea-dy, stead-y 
care-ful A-bout ev-'ry tho't. 
read - y For work or for play. 


IT 

ev - er, clean and healthy, 

1* r" * ~ ~ 




( 


-P r r 


1. 


-=-=!- - 


- 


-P-= 


"Si ^5 W"TC~ 


1 * " 


= 1 H 


^,/*tr ^ i f-j 


-1 br 


-v 


H^ ^ 


TJ tj *?' W * " 


I ' 




r~L 


tr 1 l^ 






J 






' b 




--j 


M 






K 


r 


jS 




N 


h ^ K 


\j \j 








-P 




m J _i 


J r 


V 




j_ TJ | M 




j 


J . 


*' 






v 


*f 1 1 


rm i ' ' 


^ 




( 




u. 




- 


i *^ 


W^ 


> . 7 f^| 


"K ' 










H' 







_ i _ J 71 


t 


i/ i _ g- m 9 9 
tool Work -ing, play- ing, 
> S f* 


i 
all 


the time, We'll be strong and true I 
ft 1 


tv ^ 


*l 


1 


, 


j* |K ) 1 


K ( m- 


* *i * 


^ >, II 


>? tt w - 1 - l 


i 


M 





; 


1* 




> ' 


m p- 


v } 


i *y 



Copyright. 1915, by Lorenz Publishing Co., in "His Worthy Praise." International copyright. 

164. Welcome Song. 



N. M. S. 



i 



Nola M. Squire. 




m g i 



^ 






r 5 

How do you do, dear *Ma - ry? Oh, how do you do?. 
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Je - sus is glad to see you, We are all glad, too! 
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James Rowe. 
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1. Flow-ers nod and smile to-day, We 
2. Pret - ty songbirds love to sing, We 
3. Sunbeams love to gleam and glow, We 
4. Je- sus loves the pure and good, We 
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What Jesus Wants. 



N. M. S. 



Nola M. Squire. 
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1. Je - sus wants us to be hap-py, To be hap-py, to be hap-py; 
2. Je - sus wants us to show mer-cy, To show mer-cy, to show mei-cy; 
3. Je - sus wants us to be sunbeams, To be sunbeams, to be sunbeams; 
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Je - sus wants us to be hap - py, Hap - py all the day. 
Je - sus wants us to show mer - cy, Mer - cy all the - day. 
Je - sus wants us to be sunbeams, Shin -ing all the day. 
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Lizzie DeArmond. 



Who will Our Pilot be ? 



Ira B. Wilson. 
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Anna Warner. 



Yes, Jesus Loves Me. 



Wm. B. Bradbury. 
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1. Je - sus loves me! this I know, For the Bi - ble tells me so; I/it - tie 
2. Je - sus loves me! he who died, Heaven's gate to o - pen wide; He will 
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fes, Jesus Loves Me. Concluded. 
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Rev. W. O. Cashing:. 



Jewels. 



George F. Root. 
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170. 



Forward March. 



Lizzie DeArmond. 



E. S. Lorenz. 
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171. Birthday Banners. 

(To be used with banners of the four colors indicated silk or cardboard inscribed "Happy 
Birthday," or small pennants of colored paper, lettered in gold, and presented to each "birthday 
child." 

Ida Reed Smith. Ira B. Wilson. 
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1. Sing a song of birth-day ban-ners, Wav-ing all a -long the year; 
2. Bright a - bo ve the win-ter birthdays Bend the skies of pur - est blue; 
3. Sum-mer birth-days wear red ros - es, Gold is autumn's sun- ny hue; 
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CHORUS. 



Birthday Banners. Concluded. 
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172. Little Soldiers of the King. 

Lizzie DeArmond. John D. Creswell. 



Jt_ hi 




j 




4 






* 


^ \ 


i 


.-4-7 


Fm 





# 


4 







J 


7 i 






\>U o 


j 


4 


* *l 


_ .1 


.. 


m 


0M. 


mm mm ' 






/ _0~ -0- 

l^I/it - tie 
2. Lit - tie 
3. Lit - tie 


sol - 
sol - 
sol - 


diers of the King, We'll en - list to - 
diers, though so small, Soon will *lar - ger 
diers of the King Turn us not 5 a - 


^. .. * 
day; . . 
grow; 
side; . 




f"\ * if* 




m 






f 


| 


P 





J* t M 







f 




** 


*T 


f *f 






"-^ bo 1 ' 




7 




/ 


/ 


7 / 


L '-- 


f o ! 
























1 N 





^ 


I 




1^ 




-1 . 


V 1 








.4 


j 


j 






' . '. ! 


j 


1 1 












5 


* 


* 


f *l 


\ H ifl ifl 


^i * 


*i *f 1 






J 


^ ? 






m 


* 


' m 


U ^E ,.^ 




m ' \ 


\\ \y J 


t * 




* s 


i 


i 


* 


9 




' t *^ 


'-*- 


t 1 


In the 
Walk - ing 
Will - ing 


ar 
in 
-ly 


- my 
the 
his 


of the Lord, 2 Prom - ise to o - 
nar - row way, More of him we'll 
bless - ed Word In our hearts we'll 


bey. . 
know 
hide. 




c~\* 








^ 


m 








~f i 




f 






f 




f r 


f *f 


_i IS 




-^ b - 














i 


/ / 


* i 




f 
























CHORUS. 


9 




^ \ h 


1 
| 


t 

ik 




i 






, 




0t 


r J i 




H "1 


JL.n * 


B J 




m 


1 


f 


7 




S, 


_i 4 


J 




fm/ ( 


i 





*\ 


^K 










m * ^ 








" * 







i 









m ' 


* * 


-^ 


* 1 


3 Lit - tie 


-*-. -0- 






T 


r- -T 

;ve glad - ly bring, For 


sol - diers, All 


our best ^ 


f*\* 


^ 


m 









A 




- 


j 


1 J*i 






r 


















-S n 


















r 






\r 




y 






^ 


J 












' * t 





9 


9 




m 





"S "S r 












J-T 












N K 


^ K 








J J 


1 I 


m m 




^u_ 


m> 




m J 










? < 


4 


a i 




"S 


9 




* m *i 








Ku < 




B 11 ' 









r 






1 1 - 


* . * 




truth and right 


1 
we, too, 


will 


1 

fight 


In the ar - 


.0. .0. ^_ -^. j. 

my of the King 


rv - - 


u 




-y 









-N 




p 


1 1 


\S'\> " * 




H 




i 


. :* 


Ik- S Ik 


^ 


? H 



GKSTUBES. 1. Hold flags out. 2. Hold flags up high. 3. Wave flags to and fro while singing 
chorus. 4. Raise flags slowly upwards. 5. Throw flags towards the right. 6. Lay flags against 
heart. 
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173. 



Star of Matchless Splendor. 



Ida Reed Smith. 



Fred B. Holton. 
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Star of Matchless Splendor. Concluded. 
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174. Stars of December. 

Ida Reed Smith. 
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A Song in the Night. 



Lizzie DeArmond. 



E. S. Lorenz. 
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A Song in the Night. Concluded. 
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Martin Luther. 
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Joy to the World. 



Edith Sanford TUlotson. 



Ira B. Wilson. 
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Glory in the Highest. 



R. Bronner. 

f Marcia. 



H. W. Petrie. 
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For God has giv - en un-to us a King, And we glorify his name so dear. . 
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Christ the Lord is Born. 



Edith Sanford TUlotson. 

SCHOOI,. Tempo di marcia. 



Ira B. Wilson. 
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Christ the Lord is Born. Concluded. 
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Jesus is Victor. 



Mrs. Frank A. Breck. 



Samuel W. Beazley. 
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praise him! Je- sus is conqueror! Christ who lives will his loved ones keep; Thro' his pow'r, 
love him, Jesus, the truth, the way. landless life all may now receive; Kv- 'ry heart 
serve him; un-to his loved ones go! Tell them how Christ came for us to die.Rose from death, 
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death is on-ly sleep; Praise ye the Lord, Praise ye the Lord, Kv - er - more I 
who will now believe ; Praise ye the Lord, praise ye the Lord, Own his sway I 
reigning now on high; Praise ye the Lord! Praise ye the Lord! Praise the Lord! 
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Jesus is Vietop. Concluded. 
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shall de - stroy ; .... Je-sus is vic-tor and Sav - ior, King of kings. 
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182. The Song of the Morning. 

Lizzie DeArmond. 

Soi,o OR UNISON. 



Ira B. Wilson. 
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l."Joy" is the song of the morn-ing; Sweet with the fragrance of flow'rs, 
2. "Joy, " angels chant in his heav - en, lyay - ing their crowns at His feet; 
3. Joy, with our heart's love outpour-ing, Up -ward we look to the skies, 
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Streameth the dawn-light of glad - ness Down on this fair land of ours. 
"Bless - ing, and hon-or, and glo - ry Be to our King," they re-peat. 
Pray - ing that Je - sus, our Sav - ior, Now in our souls may a - rise. 
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Joy! joy! Set the ech-oes ring-ing; Joy! joy! Hap-py hearts are singing, 
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Joy! for he h'ves again no more to die! Joy for the Ris-en One reigning on high! 
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Swing, Snowy Lilies. 
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.. Reed. 
UNISON, OR CI,ASS OF GIRI. 











1. Swing, snow-y lil - ies, to and 

2. Swing, snow-y lil - ies, tell it 

3. Swing, snow-y lil - ies, pure and 
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and cross are past, His is the vie - fry at last, yes, at last, 

your all now bring In - to his pres-ence, the great ris - en King. 
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Swing, snowy lilies! Oh, tell out your joy! Tell out your joy ! Tell out your joy! 
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Swing, Snowy Lilies. Concluded. 
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Lift the glad carol, the victor's palm wave, Je - sus is ris-en, al-mighty to save! 
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184. 

Edith Sanford Tillotson. 



Bells of Easter. 



Martha Mills Newton. 
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1. Bells of Eas - ter, sweet-ly ring, "Christ is King, Christ is King;" 
2. Ring the word the an- gel gives, "Je - sus lives, Je - sus lives!" 
3. Ring un - til the whole world knows, "Christ a - rose, Christ a - rose!" 
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With your sil - v'ry voic - es say, "Christ a - rose to - day!" 
Ring a - gain that hap - py lay, "Christ a - rose to - day!" 
Send the ti - dings far a - way, "Christ a - rose to - day!" 
D.S.-Bells of Eas - ter, ring and say, "Christ a - rose to - day!" 
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Sweet Easter Bells A-Chime. 



Ida Scott Taylor. 

OR Cl<ASS OF GlRXS. 



H. W. Porter. 
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1. Sweet Easter bells a-chime, 
2. Ring in the reign of peace, 
3. Ring out Je-hovah's praise 
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When sin an< 
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glo-rious time, When o'er His foes the 
I conflict cease, And while we sing and 
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Lord arose In maj-es-ty sub -lime; 
praise our King.May love and faith increase; 
far and near, To hail this day of days; 
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And shout,and shout, The Lord is ris'n indeed. Oh, Easter bells.ring on, ring 
bells, ring 
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on! Oh, Easter bells, ring on, ring on! With tune-ful 

on, ring on, ring on ! bells , ring on , ring on, ring on I 
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186. 

Ada Blenkhorn. 



Now He Lives. 



Clinton D. Lowden. 
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1. Sing His praise, joyful praise, glo-ri - fy His name, Now rejoice, heart and voice, 
2. Prince of Peace, great increase of his throne shall be; Righteousness, ho-li-ness, 
3. Some glad day, happy day, we shall see our Lord; Glo-ry share with him there, 
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tell - ing forth His fame; Ho - ly Dove, Prince of Love, once for us was slain, 
spread from sea to sea; Age on age shall en - gage to ex - alt our King, 
saith his Ho - ly Word; Give him praise end-less days on that gold-en shore, 
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Now he lives, now he lives, ev - er-more to reign. 
Uarth and sky, earth and sky with his praise shall ring. Glo-ry! Glo - ry ! 

With our Lord, with our Lord dwell for ev - er - more. 
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James Rowe. 
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Beautiful Easter. 

Samuel W. 
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1. Oh, beau - ti - ful, beau - ti - ful Bas - ter, What joy to us you bring! 
2. No sad-ness now lin-gers a-round us, For all the world looks bright; 
3. The song-birds are joy - ous - ly sing - ing, And bells make mer - ry rhyme; 
4. Oh, glo - ri - ous Sav - tor, thy prais - es To - day our souls em - ploy, 
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What pleasures sweet, when here we meet To praise our ris - en King!. . 
And glad eyes glow, wher-e'er we go, With bless-ed Bas - ter light... 
Yes, all things say or sing to - day, "Tis glad-some Bas -ter - time.". 
For thou dost live a - gain to give This time of light and joy. 
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Bas - ter! Bas - ter! Beau-ti - ful, beau- ti - ful Bas - ter! 
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Day so dear, so full of cheer, And hap - pi - ness and love!. . . . 
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Chria -tians raise your sweet - est praise To God a - bove . 
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The Mothers of Our Land. 



Edith Sanford THlotson. 

UNISON OR Soi,o. 



Ira B. Wilson. 
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1. I/et oth - ers sing of he-roes, Who 
2. I/et oth - ers tell the glo - ry That 
3. I/et oth- ers crown with laurel The 
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Bells of Summer Gladness. 



Bells or chimes can be rung with good effect while rendering this song. Do not sing this song 
fast. Sing it smoothly. 

.. , _ . . Arranged from Wagner's "Spinning Chorus, "by John D. Creswell. 

Lizzie DeArmond. ^^^ Chime! 
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1. Bells of glad-ness sweet-ly chime, To 

2. Thro* the days that come and go, To 

3. Bells of glad-ness sweet - ly ring, While 




greet the happy summer-time, O 'er the meadows gay Peals forth each tuneful lay. 
wor-ship call the world below, For the sunshine's gold, And joys that all may hold. 
praisefultho'tstousyoubringjTelling of His care, Whose love we free-ly share; 
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Swell the song of Ju - bi - lee O'er verdant plain and rolling sea, All the joy - ful 
Fes - tal chimes en-fold the day Whose shining hours soon pass away, Thankful hearts with 
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note of love we treasure, Praising Him for summer's pleasure, Bells of gladness chime. 
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190. Welcome, Children's Day. 

Mabel J. Rosemon. Ira B. Wilson. 
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welcome you again with hearts so glad and gay; Day so glad and bright! 
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Filled with sweet delight ! Welcome , welcome once again , glad Children ' s Day 
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Jac. Lowell. 
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High-er up the sky! 
O'er the fields of snow, 


Day by day the birds have hailed Summer's reign so nigh! 
Underneath the ice we knew Flowers yearned to grow. 
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June Joy. Concluded. 
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Sarab F. Adams. 



Nearer, My God, to Thee. 
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Abide with me,fast falls the eventide; The darkness deepens, I/ord, with me abide; 
I need thy presence ev'ry passing hour, What but thy grace can foil the tempter's pow'r? 
Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day; Earth's joys grow dim,its glories pass away; 
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When other helpers fail, and comforts flee,Help of the helpless,oh, abide with me! 
Who like thyself my guide and stay can be? Thro' cloud and sunshine, oh, abide with me! 
Change and de-cay in all around I see; O thou who changest not, a-bide with me ! 
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Sin-ners, whose love can ne'er for- get The wormwood and the 
Let ev - 'ry kin - dred, ev - 'ry tribe On this ter - res - trial 
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Go, spread your tro - phies 
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Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, And crown him 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet, And crown him 
To him all maj - es - ty as - cribe, And crown him 
We'll join the ev - er - last - ing song, And crown him 
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There's a Wideness. 
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There's a kind-ness in his jus-tice, Which is more than 
And the heart of the B - ter - nal Is most won - der - 
And our lives would be all sunshine In the sweetness 
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W. W. How. 


Jesus, Thou art Standing. 

J. H. Knecht and E. Husbanu. 
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- sus, thou art stand-ing Outside the fast-closed door, In low-ly patience 
- sus, thou art knocking; And lo! that hand is scarred, And thorns thy brow en- 
- sus, thou art pleading In accents meek and low, "I died for you, my 
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wait - ing To pass the threshold o'er; We bear the name of Christians, 
cir - cle, And tears thy face have marred; O love that passeth knowledge 
chil-dreu, And will ye treat me so?" O I/ord, with shame and sorrow 
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name and sign we bear; Oh, shame, thrice shame upon us! To keep him standing there, 
pa - tient - ly to wait! O sin that hath no e- qual, So fast to bar the gate! 
o - pen now the door; Dear Savior, en -ter, en-ter, And leave us nev-er-more! 
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198. When Morning Gilds the Skies. 

Tr. by Edward Caswall. 
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1. When morning gilds the skies, My heart awaking cries, May Jesus Christ be praised! 

2. When sleep her balm de-nies, My silent spir-it sighs, May Jesus Christ be praised! 

3. In heav'n's e-ter-nal bliss The loveliest strain is this, May Jesus Christ be praised! 

4. Be this, while life is mine, My can- ti- cle di - vine, May Jesus Christ be praised! 
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A - like at work and pray'r, To Je- sus I re - pair; May Je - sus Christ be praised! 
When e - vil tho'ts mo-lest, With this I shield my breast.May Je - sus Christ be praised! 
Let earth, and sea, and sky, From depth to height reply, May Je - sus Christ be praisedl 
Be this th'e-ter-nal song Thro' a-ges all a - long, May Je - sus Christ be praise<*i 
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Cbas. Wesley. 



Jesus, Lover of My Soul. 



Joseph O. Holbrook. 
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1. Je - sus, lov - er of my soul, 
2. Oth - er ref - uge have I none; 
3. Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 
4. Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
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thee I find; 
all my sin; 

-(*--- ^~ 


f~\* 1 i 










* 


4 



























J' * 






I 










r 










r 










. 






-^ r i P 






F* r* 







im 


S2 


'4 


> 




V 














u 


_/% 




4 , 




J 








p 














^ 




1 


f 




i> 






V V V 


U 


V 








X 


^ ^ 




























1 




^- 

















m^^ IN ^ 




*> 




| 


^ 


it 




I^H 








L 


H-H 


r^\\ I 


p. 








I 
















1 


i 






! 0* 


J 








* ,, J': 






*< 


S J 


j 






' 4 


K m. 




* 










^ 




While 
Iveave, 
Raise 
lyet 


the near - er wa - ters roll, While the tern 
oh, leave me not a - lone, Still sup - port 
the fall - en, cheer the faint, Heal the sick, 
the heal - ing streams abound, Make and keep 
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Hide me, oh, my Sav - ior, hide, 
All my trust on thee is stayed, 
Just and ho - ly is thy name, 
Thou of life the foun-tain art, 
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storm of life is past; 
help from thee I bring; 
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let me take of thee; 
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Safe in - to the ha - ven guide, Oh, re-ceive 
Cov - er my de - fense-less head With the shad - 
False, and full of sin I am, Thou art full 
Spring thou up with - in my heart, Rise to all 
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soul at last! 
of thy wing, 
truth and grace. 
- ter - ni - ty. 
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How Firm a Foundation. 



George Keith. 



M. Portogalll. 



\L 










I 


, i 1 


| 












if iff i*5 1 




I 


i 








U 


- M J 


'.._ 




| 




,- I 










\ 


, - \ 








J ~ 


'i J 


_J ^ 








r i 




M ' 


B^^ A A 




3 


\ 


L_r 














^ 


_, J 


! J 







vSu B; * i 






\ m , 


- -S H 
















K 2 


,. w . 




_ J_ 


/ i i * * o ^ p , ' - ^- g- gfiiu -5- *!-' * 

m <& m~ III | ft TT ^ 

1. How firm a founda-tion, ye saints of the I^ord, Is laid for your faith in his 
2. "Fear not, I am with thee, oh, be not dismayed, For I am thy God, I will 
3. "When thro' fiery tri - als thy path-way shall lie, My grace, all suf- fi-cient, shall 
4. ' 'The soul that on Je -sus hath leaned for repose, I will not, I will not de- 


* -m 






m- i 




_ 






5 P P 


r^ 




r r 








P : 


*-T^ 








-K 5 








r r 






e? L 


, 




- At 








i P 


j" 




1 ^ 


p 










r i - 


*"" I ' 


























w 







1 






V i 

1 





















1 ' 





u 






1 


i 


1 1 I 


i 


















A _i 




i 


^ 


l 










1 


JF ' J 








i * 




&, J ' 









i is^ i i 


r*" ~ I 




!1 


W^^\ i 


PI 










i i 


V 


A 


m 


' l! mm 








v> L/ ^x if ^ 


I 


i 








! ! 1 






J 


mf- J ! ^t 


m m m 






/ & iZ f* & * m & 4V ** & * m & m p* m m p mm 

* *y i i i i i 

ex - eel-lent word! What more can he say, than to you he hath said, To you, who for 
still give thee aid; I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand, Upheld by my 
be thy sup- ply; The flame shall not hurt thee; I on-ly de-sign Thy dross to con- 
sert to his foes; That soul, tho' all hell should endeavor to shake, I'll nev- er, no 
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ref - uge to Je - sus have fled! 
gracious, om-nip - o-tent hand 
sume, and thy gold to re - fine, 
nev - er, no, nev - er for-sake 
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To you, who for ref - uge to Je -sus have fled? 
Jp-held by my gra-cious, om-nip-o-tent hand. 
rhy dross to consume, and thy gold to re - fine. 
['11 nev-er, no, nev- er, no, nev-er for-sake!" 

m-A J is i 

,._.. ^ ii 






(^ 


fij 


V 




m 












(0 m m 


(V 


II 




















r P 




A ii 




fc 5 4 




M 


.^r ' 






^ 


r 
















r r * I 




II 


^j 
















J 1 i 


- i P i 







y^ 


II 












j 












H 1 1 




1 1 


^^ 





202. 

S. J. Stone 


The Church's One Foundation. 
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S. S. Wesley. 

1 


m \V A 






l 
















j 


[ | 


( 


P 


JP U| 1 ^ft 










l 






^ 1 














mr^\v \) FA 




V m * 


_r 


/*j| 










^ *^ 

















V- ly ' 4 " 








5^ 


m9 


! 






-1 ! 




^i 






-! h_ 








1. The clmrcli's one founda-tion Is Je-sus Christ our Lord; She is his new cre- 
2, B - lect from ev-'ry na-tion, Yet one o'er all the earth, Her charter of sal- 
3. 'Mid toil and trib-u - la-tion, And tumult of her war, She waits the consum- 
4. Yet she on earth hath union With God, the Three in One, And mys-tic sweet com- 
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The Church's One Foundation. Concluded. 
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a - tion By wa - ter and the word; From heav*n he came and sought her To 
va-tion, One Lord,onefaith,one birth; One ho - ly name she bless-es, Par- 
ma-tion Of peace for ev - er-more; Till with the vis - ion glo-rious Her 
munion With those whose rest is won; Oh, hap - py ones and ho - ly I I/>rd, 
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be his lio - ly bride; With his own blood he bo't her, And for her life he died. 
takes one ho-ly food, And to one hope she presses, With ev'ry grace endued. 
longing eyes are blest, And the great church victorious Shall be the church at rest. 
give us grace, that we,I^ike them.the meek and lowly, On high may dwell with thee. 
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203. Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me. 



Rev. Edward Hopper. 


J* B. Gould. 






S v 








I s s i . FINE. 


r\ 




t ^ 
















i 


*3-< 









, 
_ N-- 


1 1 * ! 


. & 


=P ^~ 






i j : i i 


*l * 


i 3 & 


J ! i 




2- M 


^ 1 


1. Je - sus, Sav - ior, pi - lot me O - ver life's tem-pestuous 


sea; 


D. S.-Ohart and 


com -pass come from thee : Je - sus, 


Sav - ior, pi - lot 


me. 


2. As a moth - er stills her child, Thou canst hush the o - cean wild; 


D. S.-Wondrous 


Sovereign of the sea, Je - sus, 


Sav - ior, 


pi - lot 


me. 


3. When at 


last I 


reach the shore. And the 


fear - ful breakers 


roar 


D. S.-May I hear thee say to me, "Fear not, 


I will pi - lot thee!" 
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204. The Son of God Goes Forth to War. 

Reginald Heber, Henry S. Cutler. 
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2. The martyr, first, whose eagle eye Could pierce beyond the grave, Who saw his Master 
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Jesus Calls Us. 



Mrs. C. P. Alexander. 
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Day by day his sweet voice soundeth, Say-ing, "Christian, fol-low me!" 
From each i - dol that would keep us, Say-ing, "Christian, love me more!" 
Give our hearts to thy o - be-dience, Serve and love thee best of all! 



206. Day of Rest and Gladness. 

Christopher Wordsworth. Arr. by Lowell Mason. 
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207. In the Cross of Christ 

J. Bowrlng. 


1 
1 


1 I 

! Glory. 

Ithamar 


Conkey. 


U r> ^^ 


J-* 


., 




i 


, 
















i 


JL J ~* * ' ^ i* 




1 




m\ 




H-^* - 
















-1 1 

















^v 


^ 




^ 














a 






r-U4 g r P 


_f^ 




i^ 








^ 








A 










4 

3 

i 

1 


# 




^ " 1 1 | ( - - 

1. In the cross of Christ I glo - ry 
2. When the woes of life o'ertake m 
3. Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure 


', T 

2, E 

-, J 


^ 




ng o'er the wreck, 
deceive and fears 
he cross are sane 

- 1 ! -V 


of 
in 
ti- 

m>- 


e) 

time; 
-noy, 
fied; 

-1 


ow'r 
[opes 

By t 

f" 


f~\* If 3 i* i 


, ^ 




-J* 


^ 




m 


* 


j 




9M 






! * f r f i* 












f 3 
















} N 


^r & 'f9 /? r 




*fj 


ffli 


*S 










*4f> 










4 f i 






r 








i 












jA 


n J k 


u 


* 






1 


















\^- 










i 


* " Li 




1 


















Tl 


Jf ' 1 VJ 




# - 




\ * "^* 












m> 




1 








^ 1 


ff\^ /*T2 j^7 A 


^ m 


_ ! 




fl *^ 


/^2 9 


.& 














S I 


If ^a ^ "-^ ^ 


f^ 




riV 








S 
















! II 


All the light of sa - 
Nev- er shall the cross 
Peace is there that knows 

r j rj 


cred sto - ry 
for- sake me; 
no measure, ^ 

C "*" 


Gath 
Lo! 

ry s 


-ers r 
itgl 
thatl 


ound its 
ows wit 
ihro' al 


3 head sub-lime, 
h peace and joy. 
L time a - bide. 

! . 




m* 


^-~ 




r-v. i m> ml r 






K 
















m> 










.' 




b-|. - p *^ - U 






r 


[ 
















*Mf 


j 








PN 11 


->^ >j> U _ x r 








M 




V *. 


( 




9M) 


fit 


&~ 












II 


ill 1 




































III 1 










1 















199 



208. Jerusalem, the Golden. 

Bernard of Cluny. Tr. by J. M. Neale. 
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ho - ly joys are there,What ra-dian-cy*of glo- ry, What bliss beyond compare, 
daylight is se- rene; The oastures of the bless-ed Are decked in glorious sheen, 
conquered in the fight, For - ever and for- ev - er Are clad in robes of white. 
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Take My Life and Let It Be. 



Frances R. Havergal. 
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1. Take my life and let it be Con - se-crat-ed, I/ord, to thee; Take my hands and 

2. Take my moments and my days,Ivet them flow in endless praise;Take my in - tel- 

3. Take my will and make it thine, It shall be no longer mine; Take my heart, it 
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Bv-'ry pow'r as thou shalt choose, Ev'ry pow'r as thou shait choose. 
It shall be thy roy - al throne, It shall be thy roy - al throne. 
Bv-er, on-ly, all for thee, Kv-er, on - ly, all for thee. 
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Je - sus shall reign wher-e'er the sun Doth his suc-ces-sive jour-neys run; 
From north to south the prin - ces meet To pay their homage at his feet; 
To him shall endless pray'r be made, And endless prais-es crown his head; 
Peo - pie and realms of ev - 'ry tongue Dwell on his love with sweetest song; 
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His kingdoms stretch from shore to shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no 
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213. Day is Dying in the West. 

Mary A. Lathbury. W. F. Sherwin. 
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Leads against the foe; Forward in - to bat tie, See, his banners go! 
All one bod-y we; One in hope and doc - trine, One in char-i - ty. 
'Gainst that Church prevail; We have Christ's own promise, And that can not fail. 
Un - to Christ the King, This thro' countless a - ges Men and an- gels sing. 
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Ray Palmer. 


My Faith Looks up to Thee. 
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My Country ! 'Tis of Thee. 



S. F. Smith, D. D. 
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1. My country! 'tis of thee, Sweet land of lib - er - ty, Of thee I sing; Land where my 
2. My na- tive country, thee, Land of the no-ble free, Thy name I love; I love thy 
3. Let music swell the breeze, And ring from all the trees, Sweet freedom's song; Let mor- tal 
4. Our fa-thers' God, to thee, Au-thor of lib - er - ty, To thee we sing; Long may our 
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fa - there died, Land of the pilgrim's pride! From ev - 'ry mountain side, Let freedom ring, 
rocks and rills, Thy woods and templed hills; My heart with rapture thrills, Like that a- bove. 
tongues awake,Let all that breathe partake.Let rocks their silence break, The sound pro-long, 
land be bright With freedom's ho-ly light; Pro - tect us by thy might, Great God, our King. 
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Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide. 
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Wea - ry souls for - e'er re - joice, While they hear that sweet- est voice 
When the storms are rag- ing sore, Hearts grow faint.andhopes give o'er, 
Wad - ing deep the dis - mal flood, Plead- ing naught but Je - sus' blood, 
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Come, Thou Almighty King. 



C. Wesley. 



Felice Qiardini. 
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1. Come, Thou Al-mighty King, Help us thy name to sing, Help us to praise; Fa-ther, all- 
2. Come, thou in-carnate Word, Gird on thy might - y sword, Our pray'r attend; Come.andthy 
3. Come, ho-ly Com - fort - er, Thy sa-cred wit - ness bear In this glad hour; Thou who al- 
4. To the great One in Three E - ter- nal prais - es be, Hence, ev-er-more! His sov'reign 
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glo - ri - ous, O'er all vie - to - ri - ous, Come and reign o - ver us, An-cient of Days, 
peo-ple bless, And give thy word success; Spir - it of ho - li- ness, On us de -scend. 
might-y art, Now rule in ev - 'ry heart,And ne'er from us de-part, Spir -it of pow'r. 
maj - es - ly May we in glo - ry see, And to e - ter - ni - ty Love and a - dore. 
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219. Love Divine, All Loves Excelling. 

Charles Wesley. John Zundel. 
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1. I/ove di-vine, all loves ex -cell-ing, Joy of heav'n to earth comedown, 
2. Breathe, oh, breathe thy lov-ing Spir- it In - to ev - 'ry troub - led breast! 
3. Fin - ish then thy new ere - a - tion, Pure and spot-less may we be; 
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Fix in us thy hum - ble dwell- ing, 
Let us all in thee in - her - it, 
Let us see our whole sal - va - tion, 
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faith - ful mercies crown, 
find the promised rest. 
- ly se - cured by thee. 
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of sin - ning, Al - pha and O - me - ga be; 
- to glo - ry, Till in heav'n we take our place; 
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Vis - it us with thy sal- va-tion, En-ter ev - 'ry trembling heart. 
End of faith, as its be - gin-ning, Set our hearts at lib - er - ty. 
Till we cast our crowns be-fore thee, I/ost in won-der, love and praise. 
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Charlotte Elliott. 






Just as I Am. 
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1. just as I am, with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
2. Just as I am, and wait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
3. Just as I am, thou wilt receive, Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, re-lieve; 
4. Just as I am thy love unknown Has brok-m ev - 'ry bar -rier down; 
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Just as I Am. Concluded. 
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And that Thou bidst me come to Thee, O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

Be - cause thy prom-ise I be - lieve, O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

Now to be thine, yea, thine a-lone, O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
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He Leadeth Me. 
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2. Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom, Sometimes where Kden's bow-ers bloom, 
3. Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine, Nor ev - er mur - mur or re - pine; 
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2. Joy to the world! the Sav- ior reigns; Let men their songs em- ploy; While 
3. He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the na - tions prove The 

-*- -P- P 1 N .jfc L p_ 1 N 
t^ T , i j J ! n T ^ _' _l _ _ 












: 


^ 4> 











P 


p 










," 












m 



















r 


r 










L 






^f 


i ' vi !^ 




P 


l" 


1 


j 




J^ 










- b 


1 




I 


/ 


^* 


p 




1 


* ' . . ^, 












A 






i> 






















i 

-n tt ^ 


V 

i**, 


IX 


1 

s~ 


P 


P*I 


I* 




! 

rT* 


F% 










tf i ! 


i/ 
-K=n 


u_s 


i ' A ! 


i i 




_J_L 














i *-^5 




J ""T 






i 5 








i 





K 









-p 


*i\ 








p 


" 


JTJV\ ' 


i 0r 


**" 








J * 


fi ' 


V, 


^ 


} 














j 


m 







J 






W* S 1 


V 


* 





i 


t> 






m 









# < 


1 


El 


9 











ev - 
fields 
glo - 


^ ^ * #-v v ^l 

ry heart pre-pare him room, And heav'n and nature sing, And 
and floods, rocks,hills and plains Re - peat the sounding joy, Re- 
ries of his right - eous - ness, And wonders of his love, And 
J ^v v J"~ "^ |^ And heav'n, and heav'n and nature 


^ 






i ! 


























1^ 


























L 




















, 

^ 


_j? 




P 






P 




^ 








' r 


& 




I 


.^ 














/ 














i ! . 




1 








n i " 










1 










U 


1 

1 fV- 


1 1 


u 

^ 


/ 




\s 


w 


V 


U 


ri 






s 


is S 


a- 










tt^r 


\ 


4R 








w^"l 


-f 






i 




HH 


Hil 






I 1 


2 


^ 










T 


S 











J 










II 


1 Ir M 


J 







s -. 9 J 


! * ^ 


* 


.-fl-l - 






f 


^j 




ii 


h 

P 
\s 


eav'n and na-ture sing, 
eat the sound-ing joy, 
r on - ders of his love, 
sing, 


Lg {P ^. ~ 9 "~ ^ f 

And heav'n, and heav'n and na-ture sing. 
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John Fawcett. 



.And heav'n and na - ture sing, 

Blest be the Tie. 



Arr. from .H. C. Nageli. 
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224. 

Reginald fteber. 




Holy, Holy, Holy. 



=41. 






J. B. Dykes. 
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1. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! Lord God Al - might- y! Bar-ly in the 

2. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! ail the saints a - dore thee, Casting down their 

3. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly! tho' the darkness hide thee, Tho' the eye of 
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morn - ing our song shall rise to thee; Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly, 
gold-en crowns a-round the glass-y sea; Cher- u - bim and sera - phim 
sin - ful man thy glo - ry may not see; On - ly thou art ho - ly! 
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mer - ci - f id and might - y, God in Three Per-sons, blessed Trin - i - ty! 
fall - ingdown be-fore thee, Which wert, and art, and ev-er-tnore shalt be. 
there is none be-side thee Per - feet in pow'r, in love, in pur - i - ty. 
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J. Ellerton. 



E. J. Hopkins. 
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thy peace,Lord,thro' the coming night; Turn thou for us its darkness in-to light; 
thy peace throughout our earthly life, Our balm in sorrow,and our stay in strife; 
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226. 



Stand up for Jesus. 



Q. Duftield, D. D. 
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2. Stand up! stand up for Je - 
3. Stand up! stand up for Je - 
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m m m m m S3 


. ., | m -^ 

sus! Ye soldiers of the cross; Lflft high his roy-al 
sus! The trumpet call o - bey; Forth to the mighty 
sus! Stand in his strength alone; The arm of flesh will 
sus! The strife will not be long;This day the noise of 

m m- m _ m m m m 


cv i-iA r 






\ 






} j 










i 








J.. p*4 












M> 













\~ N 












-S n A -m m L 




r 


| 






r 


I 


r 




1 











. P 


/ 4 P _ , 







i 






r 







[ 




* 


1 ^ 


i 








i | 






h 




' 


i 


i 




i ? - - - 3 
















I . 

















' 






' 




1 * 




-J ^^ 1 


*l * ^ ^ 


m ,- 










rnr s \ 
















*i *s ! 


j j ^ J 


! 








\My ^ H 




i 


W 




* 


* 




t ^ 


^f * tfV ^ V 


r * * 1 


y j ' l 
ban - ner, It must not suf - fer loss. From vic-t'ry un - to vie - fry His 
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fail you, Ye dare not trust your own; Put on the gos-pel ar - mor, And, 
bat - tie, The next, the vic-tor's song; To him that o - ver - com - eth, A 

f2^omm in _ _ _ ! _ a m _ 






1 


















* M 










| 


, n 


I'l r 15? P r 










P 


_ 




, , 


," 










-1 J 


^ rl I 




r 






1 


^ * 




! 






j 




^1 


^ 


v - 


r. 






t 






I ^ 


| 








l 


1 


1 


r 

- ! . 





_! 


\ 


1 i 




i 


J 


| 




I 




V i ^ H m -A 




U^_j . 


n 


r 


1 i 






1 








J 




| 


I f 




*| 




*n " 












,s\ 














"i 




f \\ 








f 4 




J] 


i * 




J 5 ~ 


& 






J 




1 


j 




1 ' 


* II 


\\ i / ^ & ^ 






*2 * 




















^ 







V 


' 


-1 


ll 


/ f 

ar - my shall he lead, 
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Till ev - 'ry foe is vanquished, And Christ is Ix>rd in-deed. 
I/et courage rise with danger, And strength to strength oppose. 
Where duty calls, or dan-ger, Be nev -er wanting there. 
He with the King of glo-ry Shall reign e - ter-nal -ly. 
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227. Holy Ghost, with Light Divine. 

Andrew Reed. L. M. Oottschalk. Arr. by H. P. Main. 
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1. Ho - ly Ghost, with light divine, 

2. Ho - ly Ghost, with pow'r divine, 

3. Ho - ly Spir - it, all di-vine, 
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Shine up - on this heart of 
Cleanse this guilt - y heart of 
Dwell with - in this heart of 
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mine; 
mine; 
mine; 
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Chase the shades of night a - way, 
Ix>ng hath sin, without con-trol, 
Cast down ev - 'ry i - 



Turn my dark-ness in 
Held do - min - ion o'er 
dol-throne, Reign supreme, and reign 



to day. 

my soul. 

a - lone. 
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228. 

J. E. Rankin, D.D. 



God be with You. 



W. Q. Tomer. 
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1. God be with you till we meet a. - gain, By his counsels guide, uphold you, 

2. God be with you till we meet a - gain, 'Neath his wings protecting hide you, 

3. God be with you till we meet a - gain, When life's perils thick confound you, 

4. God be with you till we meet a - gain, Keep love's banner float-ing o'er you, 
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With his sheep se - cure- ly fold you; God be with you till we meet a - gain. 


Dai - ly man - na still pro- vide you; God be with you till we meet a - gain. 


Put his arms un - fail-ing round you; God be with you till we meet a-gain. 


Smite death's threat'ning wave before you; God be with you till we meet a - gain. 
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Till we meet till we meet, Till we meet at Je-sus' feet; 

Till we meet, till we meet a-gain, Till we meet; 
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Till we meet, till we meet, God be with you till we meet a - gain. 

Till we meet, till we meet a-gain, 
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By per. of J. E. Rankin. 
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Gloria Patri. 



Charles Meineke. 
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Glo - ry be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Ho - ly Ghost, As it 
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was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen, a-men. 
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230. 



Concert or Responsive Exercises. 

THE APOSTLES' CREED. 



I believe in God, the Father Al- 
mighty, Maker of heayen and earth; 
and in Jesus Christ his only Son, our 
Lord; who was conceived by the 
Holy Ghost; born of the Virgin 
Mary; suffered under Pontius Pilate; 
was crucified,, dead,, and buried; the 
third* day he arose again from the 
dead; he ascended into heaven, and 



sitteth on the right hand of God the 
Father Almighty; from thence he shall 
come to judge the quick and the dead. 
I believe in the Holy Ghost; the holy 
catholic church; the communion of 
saints; the forgiveness of sins; the 
resurrection of the body; and the life 
everlasting. Amen. 



231. 



THE TEN COMMANDMENTS. 

Exodus 20: 2-17. 



Thou shalt have no other gods be- 
tore me. 

Tb,ou shalt not make unto thee any 
graven image, or any likeness of any- 
thing that is in heaven above, or that 
is in the earth beneath, or that is in 
the water under the earth: thou shalt 
not bow down thyself to them, nor 
serve them: 

For I the Lord* thy God am a jeal- 
ous God, visiting the iniquity of the 
fathers upon the children unto the 
third and fourth generation of them 
that hate me; and showing mercy 
unto thousands of them that love me 
and keep my commandments. 

Thou 'shalt not take the name of the 
Lord thy God in vain: for the Lord 
will not hold him guiltless that taketh 
his name 'in vain. 

Remember the Sabbath day, to keep 
it holy. Six days shalt thou labor, 
and do all thy work: but the seventh 
day is the Sabbath of the Lord thy 
God: in-it thou shalt not do any work, 



thou, nor thy son, nor thy daughter, 
thy manservant, nor thy maidservant, 
nor thy cattle, nor thy stranger that 
is within thy gates: 

For in six days the Lord made 
heaven and earth, the sea, and all that 
in them is, and rested the seventh day: 
wherefore the Lord blessed the Sab- 
bath day, and hallowed it. 

Honor thy father and thy mother: 
that thy days may be long upon the 
land which the Lord thy God giveth 
thee. 

Thou shalt not kill. 

Thou shalt not commit adultery. 

Thou shalt not steal. 

Thou shalt not bear false witness 
against thy neighbor. 

Thou shalt not covet thy neigh- 
bor's house, thou shalt not covet thy 
neighbor's wife, nor his manservant, 
nor his maidservant, nor his ox, nor 
his ass, nor any thing that is thy 
neighbor's. 



232. 



THE BEATITUDES. 

Matthew 5 : 1-12. 



And seeing the multitudes, he went 
up into a mountain: and when he was 
set, his disciples came unto him: 

And he opened his mouth, and 
taught them, saying: 

Blessed are the poor in spirit: for 
theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

Blessed are they that mourn: for 
they shall be comforted. 

Blessed are the meek: for they shall 
inherit the earth. 

Blessed are they which do hunger 
and thirst after righteousness: for 
they shall be filled. 

Blessed are the merciful: for they 
shall obtain mercy. 



Blessed are the pure in heart: for 
they shall see God. 

Blessed are the peacemakers: for 
they shall be called the children of 
God. 

Blessed are they which are perse- 
cuted for righteousness' sake: for 
theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

Blessed are ye. when men shall re- 
vile you, and persecute you, and shall 
say all manner of evil against you 
falsely, for my sake. 

Rejoice, and be exceeding glad: for 
great is your reward in heaven; for 
so persecuted they the prophets which 
were before you. 
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Responsive Readings. 



233. WORSHIP. 

Superintendent Cry out and shout, 
thou inhabitant of Zion: for great is 
the Holy One of Israel in the midst 
of thee. 

School. Exalt ye the Lord our God, 
and worship at his footstool; for he 
is holy. 

Supt. Give unto the Lord the glory 
due unto his name: bring an offering, 
and come into his courts. 

School. Oh, worship the Lord in the 
beauty of holiness: fear before him, 
all the earth. 

Supt. The Lord most high is ter- 
rible; he is a great King over all the 
earth. 

School. The Lord maketh poor, and 



maketh rich: he bringeth low and 
lifteth up. 

Supt. The heaven and the heaven 
of heavens is the Lord's thy God, the 
earth also, with all that therein is. 

School. The Lord your God is God 
of gods and Lord of lords, a great 
God, a mighty and a terrible which 
regardeth not persons. 

Supt. The Lord shall reign forever, 
even thy God. O Zion, unto all genera- 
tions. 

School. Who shall not fear thee, O 
Lord, and glorify thy name? for thou 
only art holy; for all nations shall 
come and worship before thee. 



234. 

Superintendent. Oh, come, let us 
worship and bow down; let us kneel 
before the Lord our Maker. 

School. Fear God, and give glory to 
him; worship him that made heaven, 
and earth, and the sea, and the foun- 
tain of waters. 

Supt. His Kingdom is an everlast- 
ing Kingdom, and his dominion is 



ADORATION. 



from generation to generation. 

School. Our God is in the heavens: 
he hath done whatsoever he hath 
pleased. 

Supt. O Lord God of hosts, who 
is a strong Lord like unto thee? 

School. Praise our God, all ye his 
servants, and ye that fear him, both 
small and great. 



335, 

Superintendent. Thy way, O God, is 
in the sanctuary: who is so great a 
God as our God? 

School. Who shall not fear thee, O 
Lord, and glorify thy name? for thou 
only art holy: for all nations shall 
come and worship before thee. 

Supt. I will wash mine hands in 
innocency: so will I compass thine 
altar, O Lord. 



THE CALL TO WORSHIP. 

School. Holiness becometh thine 
house, O Lord, forever. 

Supt. The Lord is in his holy tem- 
ple: let all the earth keep silence be- 
fore him. 

School. Let the words of my mouth 
and the meditations of my heart be 
acceptable in thy sight, O Lord, my 
strength and my redeemer. 



236. 

Superintendent. The heavens declare 
the glory of God and the firmament 
sheweth his handiwork. 

School. The earth is the Lord's and 
the fullness thereof; the world and 
they that dwell therein. 

Supt. Before the mountains were 
brought forth, or ever thou hadst 
formed the earth and the world, even 
from everlasting to everlasting thou 
art God. 



GOD AS CREATOR. 



School. O Lord, how manifold are 
thy works! in wisdom hast thou made 
them all: the earth is full of thy 
riches. 

Supt. He hath made everything 
beautiful in his time: no man can find 
out the work that God maketh from 
the beginning to the end. 

School. Of him, and through him, 
and to him are all things: to whom 
be glory forever. Amen. 
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237. 



PRAISE TO OUR GOD. 



Superintendent. I will bless the Lord 
at all times: his praise shall continu- 
ally be in my mouth. 

School. Stand every morning to 
thank and praise the Lord, and like- 
wise at even. 

Supt. My tongue shall speak of thy 
righteousness and of thy praise all the 
day long, 

School. When I remember thee 
upon my bed, and meditate on thee in 
the night watches. 

Supt. Sun and moon, all ye stars 



of light, ye heaven of heavens, and 
ye waters that be above the heavens: 

School. Let them praise the name 
of the Lord: for he commanded, and 
they were created. 

Supt. Kings of the earth, and all 
people; princes, and all judges of the 
earth; both young men and maidens; 
old men and children: 

School. Let them praise the name 
of the Lord: for his name alone is 
excellent; his glory is above the 
earth and heaven. 



238. 



REJOICING AND PRAISE. 



Superintendent. The ransomed of 
the Lord shall return and come to 
Zion with songs and everlasting joy 
upon their heads. 

School. From the uttermost part of 
the earth have we heard songs, even 
glory to the righteous. 

Supt. The voice of joy, and the 
voice of gladness, the voice of them 
that shall say, Praise the Lord of 
hosts! 

School. For the Lord is good; for 
his mercy endureth forever: and of 
them that shall bring the sacrifice of 
praise into the house of the Lord. 

Supt. Blessed be the name of God 
forever and ever: for wisdom and 
might are his. 



School. My soul shall be joyful in 
the Lord: it shall rejoice in his sal- 
vation. 

Supt. Acquaint now thyself with 
him, and be at peace; thereby good 
shall come unto thee. 

School. Then shalt thou have thy 
delight in the Almighty, and shalt lift 
up thy face unto God. 

Supt. Now unto him that is able to 
do exceeding abundantly above all 
that we ask or think, according to the 
power that worketh in us, 

School. Unto him be glory in the 
church by Christ Jesus throughout all 
ages world without end. Amen. 



239. 

Superintendent. The eyes of the 
Lord are upon the righteous, and his 
ears are open unto their cry. 

School. If my people, which are 
called by my name, shall humble 
themselves, and pray, and seek my 
face, and turn from their wicked 
ways; then will I hear from heaven, 
and will forgive their sin, and will heal 
their land. 

Supt. Call upon me in the day of 
trouble: I will deliver thee, and thou 
shalt glorify me. 

School. As for me, I will call upon 
God; and the Lord shall save me. 
Evening and morning, and at noon 



CHRISTIAN PRAYER. 



will I pray and cry aloud: and he 
shall hear my voice. 

Supt. Ask, and it shall be given 
you; seek, and ye shall find; knock, 
and it shall be opened unto you. 

School. For everyone that asketh 
receiveth; and he that seeketh find- 
eth; and to him that knocketh it shall 
be opened. 

Supt. Whosoever shall call upon 
the name of the Lord shall be saved. 

School. Come boldly unto the 
throne of grace, that we may obtain 
mercy and find grace to help in time 
of need. 
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240. 



HOW TO PRAY. 



Superintendent. The sacrifice of the 
wicked is an abomination to the Lord; 
but the prayer of the upright is his 
delight. 

School We know that God heareth 
not sinners: but if any man be a wor- 
shiper of God, and doeth his will, him 
he heareth. 

Supt. If ye abide in me and my 
words abide in you, ye shall ask what 
ye will, and it shall be done unto you. 

School. Delight thyself also in the 
Lord: and he shall give thee the de- 
sires of thine heart. 

Supt. Whatsoever ye shall ask the 



Father in my name, he will give it 
you. 

School. Hitherto have ye aske'd 
nothing in my name; ask and ye shall 
receive, that your joy may be full. 

Supt. If any of you lack wisdom, 
let him ask of God, that giveth to all 
men liberally and upbraideth not; and 
it shall be given him. 

School. But let him ask in faith, 
nothing wavering. For he that wav- 
ereth is like a wave of the sea, driven 
with the wind and tossed. For let not 
that man think that he shall receive 
anything of the Lord. 
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THE SABBATH DAY. 



Superintendent. On the seventh day 
God ended his work which he had 
made; and he rested on the seventh 
day from all his work which he had 
made. 

School. And God blessed the sev- 
enth day and sanctified it; because 
that in it he had rested from all his 
work which God created and made. 

Supt. Remember the Sabbath day, 
to keep it holy. 

School. Six days shalt thou labor 
and do all thy work: but the seventh 
is the Sabbath of the Lord thy God: 
in it thou shalt not do any work. 

Supt. Ye shall keep my Sabbaths, 



and reverence my sanctuary: I am the 
Lord. 

School. This is the day which the 
Lord hath made: we will rejoice and 
be glad in it. 

Supt. If thou turn away thy foot 
from the Sabbath, from doing thy 
pleasure on my holy day; and call the 
Sabbath a delight, the holy of the 
Lord, honorable; and shalt honor him, 
not doing thine own ways, nor finding 
thine own pleasure, nor speaking thine 
own words: 

School Then shalt thou delight thy- 
self in the Lord: and I will cause thee 
to ride upon the high places of the 
earth. 
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THE SABBATH DAY HOLY. 



Superintendent. Verily my Sabbaths 
ye shall keep. 

School. For it is a sign between me 
and you throughout your generations; 
that ye may know that I am the Lord 
that doth sanctify you. 

Supt, Ye shall keep my Sabbaths, 
and reverence my sanctuary: I am 
the Lord. 

School Keep the Sabbath day to 
sanctify it, as the Lord thy God hath 
commanded thee. 



Supt. From one Sabbath to an- 
other, shall all flesh come to worship 
before me, saith the Lord. 

School. Even them will I bring tc 
my holy mountain, and make them 
joyful in my house of prayer. 

Supt. Blessed is the man that doeth 
this, and the son of man that layeth 
hold on it; that keepeth the Sabbath 
from polluting it. 

School This is the day which the 
Lord hath made; we will rejoice and 
be glad in it. 
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243. 



THE HOUSE OF GOD. 



Superintendent. The house which I 
build is great: for great is our God 
above all gods. 

School. But who is able to build 
him an house, seeing the heaven and 
heaven of heavens cannot contain 
him? 

Supt. Mine house shall be called 
an house of prayer for all people. 

School. I have hallowed this house, 
which thou hast built, to put my name 
there forever. 

Sitpt. Exalt ye the Lord our God, 
and worship at his footstool; for he 
is holy. 

School. We will go into his taber- 
nacles: we will worship at his foot- 
stool. 

Supt. One thing have I desired of 
the Lord, that will I seek after; that 
I may dwell in the house of the Lord 
all the days of my life, to behold the 



beauty of the Lord and to enquire in 
his temple. 

School. I was glad when they said 
unto me, Let us go into the house of 
the Lord. 

Supt. We took sweet counsel to- 
gether, and walked into the house of 
God in company. 

School. T went with them to the 
house of God, with the voice of joy 
and praise, with a multitude that kept 
holy day. 

Supt. How amiable are thy taber- 
nacles, O Lord of hosts! My soul 
longeth, yea even fainteth for the 
courts of the Lord. 

School. A day in thy courts is bet- 
ter than a thousand: I had rather be 
a doorkeeper in the house of my God 
than to dwell in the tents of wicked- 
ness. 



244. 



THE WORD OF GOD. 



Superintendent. Come hither and 
hear the words of the Lord your God. 

School. Receive, I pray thee, the 
law from his mouth and lay up his 
words *in thine heart. 

Supt. These words which I com- 
mand thee this day shall be in thine 
heart. 

School. And thou shalt teach them 
diligently unto thy children, and shalt 
talk of them when thou sittest in thine 
house, and when thou walkest by the 
way, and when thou liest down, and 
when thou sittest up. 

Supt. Gather the people together, 
men, and women, and children, and 
thy stranger that is within thy gates, 
that they may hear, and that they may 
learn, and fear the Lord your God, 
and observe to do all the words of this 
law. 



School. And that their children, 
which have not known anything, may 
hear and learn to fear the Lord your 
God. 

Supt. They are written for our ad- 
monition, upon whom the ends of the 
world are come. 

School. This is your wisdom and 
your understanding in the sight of the 
nations, which shall hear all these 
statutes, and say, Surely this great 
nation is a wise and understanding 
people. 

Supt. O earth, earth, earth, hear 
the word of the Lord. 

School. Bind them continually upon 
thine heart, and tie them about thy 
neck. When thou goest, it shall lead 
thee; when thou sleepest, it shall keep 
thee; and when thou awabest, it shall 
talk with thee. 
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245. 

Superintendent. Come, ye children, 
hearken unto me: I will teach you the 
fear of the Lord. 

School. Gather the people together, 
men, and women, and children, that 
they may learn and fear the Lord your 
God, and observe to do all the words 
of this law. 

Supt. And that their children,, 
which have not known anything, may 
hear and learn to fear the Lord your 
God. 

School. Even a child is known by 
his doings, whether his work be pure 
and whether it be right. 



THE CHILD CHRISTIAN. 



Supt. Remember now thy Creatot 
in the days of thy youth. 

School. I love them that love me; 
and those that seek me early shall find 
me. 

Supt. Out of the mouth of babes 
and sucklings hast thou ordained 
strength. 

School. At that time Jesus answered 
and said, I thank thee, O Father, Lord 
of heaven and earth, because thou hast 
hid these things from the wise and 
prudent, and hast revealed them unto 
babes. 



246. 



INVITATION. 



Superintendent. The Son of man is 
come to seek and to save that which 
was lost. 

School. For God so loved the world 
that he gave his only begotten Son, 
that whosoever believeth in him 
should not perish, but have everlast- 
ing life. 

Supt. Through the grace of the 
Lord Jesus Christ we shall be saved. 

School. How shall we escape, if we 
neglect so great salvation? 

Supt. Seek ye the Lord while he 
may be found, call ye upon him while 
he is near. 

School. Let the wicked forsake his 
way and the unrighteous man his 
thoughts : and let him return unto the 



Lord and he will have mercy upon 
him and to our God, for he will 
abundantly pardon. 

Supt. Thus saith the Lord: Be- 
hold, I set before you the way of life 
and the way of death. 

School. I have no pleasure hi the 
death of him that dieth, saith the Lord 
God: wherefore, turn yourselves and 
live. 

Supt. Come unto me, all ye that 
labor and are heavy laden, and I will 
give you rest. 

School. And the Spirit and the 
Bride say, come. And let him that 
heareth say, come. And let him that 
is athirst come. And whosoever will, 
let him take the water of life freely. 



247. 



DECISION. 



Superintendent. No man can serve 
two masters: for either he will hate 
the one and love the other; or else he 
will hold to the one and despise the 
other. 

School. He that is not with me is 
against me; and he that gathereth not 
with me scattereth. 

Supt. How long halt ye between 
two opinions? If the Lord be God, 
follow him. 

School. If it seem evil unto you to 



serve the Lord, choose you this day 
whom ye will serve. 

Supt. Turn not aside from follow- 
ing the Lord, but serve the Lord with 
all your heart. 

School. Whatsoever ye do in word 
or deed, do all in the name of the 
Lord Jesus. 

Supt. Come, and let us join our- 
selves to the Lord in a perpetual 
covenant that shall not be forgotten. 

School. We will walk in the name 
of the Lord our God forever and ever. 
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248. 

Superintendent. For Zion's sake I 
will not hold my peace, and for Jeru- 
salem's sake I will not rest, 

School. Until the righteousness 
thereof go forth as brightness, and 
the salvation thereof as a lamp that 
burneth. 

Supt. Then will I teach transgress- 
ors thy ways; and sinners shall be 
converted unto thee. 

School. As the Lord liveth, what 
the Lord saith unto me that will I 
speak. 

Supt. They that be wise shall shine 
as the brightness of the firmament; 

School. And they that turn many to 



CHRISTIAN SERVICE. 



righteousness as the stars forever and 
ever. 

Supt. Be ye steadfast, unmovable, 
always abou.nding in the work of the 
Lord, 

School. Forasmuch as ye know that 
your labor is not in vain in the Lord. 

Supt. Be ready to every good work. 

School. Let us not be weary in well 
doing; for in due season we shall 
reap, if we faint not. 

Supt. They that sow in tears shall 
reap in joy. 

School. He that goeth forth and 
weepeth, bearing precious seed, shall 
doubtless come again with rejoicing, 
bringing his sheaves with him. 



249. MISSIONS. 

Superintendent. Go ye therefore, and 
teach all nations, baptizing them in 
the name of the Father, and of the 
Son, and of the Holy Ghost: teaching 
them to observe all things whatsoever 
I have commanded you: and, lo, I 
am with you alway, even unto the end 
of the world. 

School. Ye shall receive power, after 
that the Holy Ghost is come upon 
you: and ye shall be- witnesses unto 
me both in Jerusalem, and in all Judea, 
and in Samaria, and unto the utter- 
most part of the earth. 

Supt. As they ministered to the 
Lord, and fasted, the Holy Ghost said. 
Separate me Barnabas and Saul for 
the work whereunto I have called 
them. 

School. They that were scattered 
abroad went everywhere preaching the 
word. 



250. 

Superintendent. I said in mine heart, 
Go to now, I will prove thee with 
mirth, therefore enjoy pleasure: I 
sought in mine heart to give myself 
unto wine. 

School. Then I looked on all the 
works that my hands had wrought, 
and on the labor that I had labored 
to do: and, behold, all was vanity and 
vexation of spirit, and there was no 
profit under the sun. 

Supt. Wine is a mocker, strong 
drink is raging: and whosoever is de- 
ceived thereby is not wise. 

School. Woe unto him that giveth 
his neighbor drink, that puttest thy 
bottle to him, and makest him drunken 
also. 218 



Supt. For the Scripture saith, Who- 
soever believeth on him shall not be 
ashamed. 

School. For whosoever shall call 
upon the name of the Lord shall be 
saved. 

Supt. I heard the voice of the 
Lord, saying, Whom shall I send, and 
who will go for us? Then said I, 
Here am I; send me. 

School. For the love of Christ con- 
straineth us; because we thus judge, 
that if one died for all, then were all 
dead. 

Supt. And that he died for all, that 
they which live should not henceforth 
live unto themselves, but unto him 
which died for them, and rose again. 

School. Now then we are ambassa- 
dors for Christ, as though God did 
beseech you by us. We pray you in 
Christ's stead, be ye reconciled to God. 

TEMPERANCE. 



Supt. They that be drunken are 
drunken in the night. But let us who 
are of the day, be sober, putting on 
the breastplate of faith and love; and 
for an helmet, the hope of salvation. 

School. What is a man profited, if 
he shall gain the whole world, and 
lose his own soul? or what shall a man 
give in exchange for his soul? 

Supt. Take heed to yourselves, lest 
at any time your hearts be over- 
charged with surfeiting, and drunken- 
ness, and cares of this life, and so that 
day come upon you unawares. 

School. Put ye on the Lord Jesus 
Christ, and make not provision for the 
flesh, to fulfil the lusts thereof. 



251. 

Superintendent. If a man die, shall 
he live again? 

School. I know that my redeemer 
liveth. God will redeem my soul from 
the power of the grave. 

Supt. I will ransom them from the 
power of the grave; I will redeem 
them from death; O death, I will be 
thyjplagues; O grave, I will be thy 
destruction. 

School. We shall live with him by 
the power of God. 

Supt. Here we have no continuing 
city, but we seek one to come. 

School. There remaineth therefore 
a rest to the people of God. 

Supt. In my Father's house are 
many mansions: if it were not so, I 
would have told you. I go to prepare 
a place for you. 

School. Eye hath not seen, nor ear 

252. 



THE LIFE TO COME. 



lieard, neither have entered into the 
heart of man, the things which God 
hath prepared for them that love him. 

Supt. There is laid up for me a 
crown of righteousness, which the 
Lord, the righteous judge, shall give 
me at that day; and not" to me only, 
but unto all those that love his ap- 
pearing. 

School. It does not yet appear what 
we shall be: but we know that, when 
he shall appear, we shall be like him; 
for we shall see him as he is. 

Supt. To him that overcometh will 
I grant to sit with me in my throne, 
even as I also overcame and am set 
down with my Father on his throne. 

School. And they shall see his face; 
and his name shall be on their fore- 
heads, and they shall reign forever 
and ever. 



OFFERTORY RESPONSE. 



Superintendent. For ye know the 
grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, that, 
though he was rich, yet for your sakes 
he became poor, that ye through* his 
poverty might become rich. 

School. Every man according as he 
purposeth in his heart, so let him 
give; not grudgingly, or of necessity; 
for God loveth a cheerful giver. 

Supt. But this I say, He which 
soweth sparingly shall reap also spar- 
ingly; and he which soweth bounti- 

253. 



fully shall reap also bountifully. 

School. For if there be first a will- 
ing mind, it is accepted according to 
that a man hath, and not according to 
that he hath not. 

Supt. And God is able to make all 
grace abound toward you; that ye, al- 
ways having all sufficiency in all 
things, may abound to every good 
work. 

School. For God loveth a cheerful 
giver. 



CLOSING RESPONSES. 



THE AARONIC BENEDICTION. 

Superintendent. The Lord bless thee, 
and keep thee; 

Teachers. The Lord make his face 
to shine upon thee, and be gracious 
unto thee; 

School. The Lord lift up his counte- 
nance upon thee, and give thee peace. 

254. THE MIZPAH BENEDICTION. 

The Lord watch between me and 
thee, when we are absent one from 
another. 

255. THE PAULINE BENEDICTION. 

Superintendent. Now the God of 
peace, that brought again from the 
dead our Lord Jesus Christ, that great 
Shepherd of the sheep, through the 
blood of the everlasting covenant, 

School. Make you perfect in every 
good work to do his will, working in 



you that which is well pleasing hi his 
sight, through Jesus Christ; to whom 
be glory for ever and ever. Amen. 

256. ASCRIPTION OF PRAISE. 

Superintendent. Now unto Him that 
is able to keep you fro 01 falling, and 
to present you faultless before the 
presence of his glory with exceeding 
joy- 

School. To the only wise God our 
Savior, be glory and majesty, domin- 
ion and power, both now and ever. 
Amen. 

257, CLOSING WORSHIP. 

Superintendent. Now unto him that 
is able to do exceeding abundantly 
above all that we ask or think, accord- 
ing to the power that worketh in us, 

School. Unto him be glory in the 
church by Christ Jesus throughout all 
ages, world without end. Amen. 
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Still with Me 8 

He Holds My Hand 26 

Sweeter as the Years Roll 

by 54 

If You have Jesus with 

You 69 

!Thou Thinkest, Lord, of 

Me 71 



Jesus will Carry Your 

Burdens 90 

CHBIST AS KING. 

Hail Jesus King 16 

Praise the King 24 

The Hero of the Ages 38 

Jesus Reigns 39 

Christ is King of My Heart 47 

Onward in Majesty 150 

Jesus shall Reign 211 

CHRIST AS SAVIOR. 

My Pilot 37 

He is Mine 48 

He Always is There 57 

Cleanse Thou My Heart ... 75 
This Wonderful Christ is 

Mine 85 

Free in Christ 86 

I'll Always Need Jesus .... 92 

CHRIST AS SHEPHERD. 

Walking with Jesus 23 

I shall not Want 33 

Christ Leads the Way 66 

Look and Live 106 

He will not Leave Me 

Alone 125 

CHRIST'S PRAISE. 

The Name of Jesus 1 

Hail Jesus the King 16 

The Hero of the Ages 38 

All Hail the Power of Jesus'133 
All Hail the Power of Jesus'195 

CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

Be More with the Master . . 5 
Resting in God's Peace. . . 25 

In Christ 77 

Wonderful Peace 87 

Hope, Love, Work 99 

On the Homeward Way... 101 
In Shadow, in Sunshine. .122 

Peace, Perfect Peace 131 

Build on the Rock 137 

He Leadeth Me 221 

CHRISTIAN LOVE. 

Make a Little Sunshine ... 20 
Scatter the Sunbeams.... 70 

The Spirit of Love 97 

The Needy Ones of Earth. 145 
Spread the Sunshine 146 

CHRISTIAN SERVICE. 

To the -Fields 17 

I will be a Faithful Toiler. 41 

Do Your Very Best 53 

Bravely Smiling 55 

Doers of the Word 59 

To the Help of the Lord . . 72 
When the Call Rings Out. 98 
Building. Daily Building. .102 
Where hast Thou Gleaned. Ill 

Loyalty to the King 118 

Let Your Light Shine Out. 132 
Scatter Joy and Gladness. 139 

CHRISTIAN WARFARE. 

Onward to Battle 6 

Soldiers of the King 10 

Quit You like Men 13 

The Charge of the Faithful 14 



We will Conquer the World II 

Forward March 32 

Who will Enlist 40 

Stand up for Jesus 44 

On to Victory 45 

Stepping out 46 

Onward to Fields of Glory 81 
Onward, Christian Soldiers 82 
Our Captain's Command . . 96 

Marching Orders 114 

Clad in Armor Bright.. .136 
In the Cause of Right . . . 138 
In the Army of the King . 140 
Go Forward to Conquer. .151 



Forward for the Right. 



.153 



The Son of God Goes forth 204 
Onward, Christian Soldiers 214 
Stand up for Jesus 226 

CHRISTMAS. 
Nos. 173 to 180 incl. 
Joy to the World 222 

THE CHRISTIAN CHURCH. 

In the Army of the King. .140 
The Church's One Founda- 
tion 202 

Onward, Christian Soldiers 214 
Blest be the Tie 223 

CLOSING. 
Savior, Again to Thy Dear 

Name 225 

God be with You 228 

CONSECRATION. 

The Charge of the Faithful 14 
For His Cause Sublime... 34 

I will be True to Thee 83 

Loyalty to the King 118 

Take My Life and Let It 
be 209 

THE CROSS. 

Look and Live 106 

The Cross Goes on Before. 108 
Beneath the Cross of 

Jesus 149 

In the Cross of Christ I 

Glory 207 

DECISION DAT. 

I will be True to Thee ... 83 
It is Always Happy Day . . 100 
Jesus Came into my Heart . 129 

EASTER, Nos. 181 to 187. incl. 

EVENING. 

Abide with Me 194 

Day is Dying in the West. 213 

FAITH 

Better Days are Coming. . . 3 

Sing It Away 15 

New Hold on the Promises 18 

Resting in God's Peace... 25 

The Foundation of God ... 61 

Fear not, but Trust 65 

Some Day He'll Make It 

Plain 91 

Hope, Love, Work 99 
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Faith of Our Fathers 121 

Only a Step at a Time 124 

God's Way is the Best 

Way 148 

How Firm a Foundation .. 201 
My Faith Looks up to T.hee 215 
He Leadeth Me 221 

FELLOWSHIP. 

Onward, Christian Soldiers 82 

Shoulder to Shoulder 94 

One Common Faith 115 

Faith of Our Fathers 121 

Onward, Christian Soldiers 214 
Blest be the Tie 223 

FUNERALS. 

Blessed Someday 31 

Some Day He'll Make It 

Plain 91 

Nearer, My God, to Thee. .193 
Jesus, Lover of My Soul . . 199 

Jerusalem the Golden 208 

Rock of Ages 212 

My Faith Looks up to 

Thee 215 

GIVING. 

For His Cause Sublime. . . 34 
Everything Gives 67 

HEAVEN. 

The Beautiful Hills of Rest 30 

Blessed Someday 31 

Shall We All Meet There? 63 

Here and Yonder 89 

The Souls We Brought to 

Jesus 95 

On the Homeward Way . . . 101 
Jerusalem the Golden 208 

HOLY SPIRIT. 

Holv Spirit, Faithful Guide.217 
Holy Ghost with Light 

Divine 227 

INVITATION. 

Who will Enlist? 40 

Beautiful Words of Jesus. 42 
Choose the Upward Road . . 109 

Follow Me 128 

Still There is Room 143 

O Jesus, Thou art 

Standing 197 

Jesus Calls Us 205 

JOY. 

Joy for Our Sorrow 4 

Make a Little Sunshine... 20 
If You have Jesus with You 69 
The Song in the Christian's 

Heart 73 

It is Always Happy Day. 100 
Joy to the World 222 

LOVE DIVINE. 

His Love is Always True. 2 
Jesus Remembers You .... 21 

What Tender Mercy . . 27 

Believe That He Loves You 29 

He Changes not 43 

No One hath Loved Us like 

Jesus 60 

His Love will Never Let Me 

Fall 76 

The Love That Never For- 
gets ,,.i.,it, 93 



O Love, That wilt not Let 

Me Go 103 

His Wonderful Love 104 

He Loves Me So 105 

Why We are Glad 119 

There's a Wideness 196 

Love Divine, All Loves 

Excelling 219 

LOVE TO CHEIST. 

The Name of Jesus 1 

With Me All the While 11 

Walking with Jesus 23 

My Jesus, I Love Thee... 117 
How can I but Love Him? 152 

MISSIONS. 

So Send I You 12 

We will Conquer the World 19 
The Heathen at Your Door 84 

A Nation in a Day 120 

Jesus shall Reign 211 

MORAL REFORM. 

Our Country and Our God. 156 
Let Us Arise 157 

MOTHER'S DAY. 
Some One is Praying for 

You 35 

The Mothers of Our Land. 188 

OPENING SERVICE, see PRAISE. 

Doxology Preface 

Gloria Patri Preface 

The Lord's Prayer .... Preface 
Remember the Sabbath Day 64 

The Sabbath Bell 74 

O Day of Rest and Glad- 
ness 206 



PATRIOTIC. 

A Patriot's Prayer 147 

The Star Spangled Banner 154 

Fair Freedom's Land 155 

Our Country and Our God . 156 
My Country, 'tis of Thee. .216 

PRAISE. 

Doxology Preface 

Gloria Patri Preface 

Praise the King 24 

Sing His Praise 49 

Praise Him in Song 62 

Sing the Creator's Glory . . 78 

Angel Voices 107 

Sing, Every Heart 110 

Praise Him 116 

Gates of Praise 159 

When Morning Gilds the 

Skies 198 

Worshio the King 210 

Come, Thou Almighty King.218 

Holy, Holy. Holy 224 

Gloria Patri 229 

PRIMARY. 

So Good to Me 123 

Nos. 160 to 172, incl. 

RALLY DAY. 

On to Victory 45 

The Call to Rally 127 

See Christian Warfare and 
Christian Service. 
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SAFETY. 

I Need His Care & 

Jesus Remembers You 21 

I shall not Want 33 

The Lord is with Me . 36 

God is Always Near 50 

I will not Fear 58 

The Hollow of God's Hand 135 

THE SABBATH DAY. 

Remember the Sabbath Day 64 
The Sabbath Bell 74 

Day of Rest and Glad- 

ness 206 

SALVATION. 
No One hath Loved Us Like 

Jesus 60 

This Wonderful Christ is 

Mine 85 

Free in Christ 86 

Look and Live 106 

It is Mine 113 

Just a Touch of Jesus .... 142 

SOWING AND REAPING 

To the Fields 17 

Where Hast Thou Gleaned 111 
Lord of the Harvest Time. 130 

SPECIAL MUSIC. 

1 will not Fear (Solo) 58 

Onward in Majesty (Unison 

Chorus) 150 

Go Forward to Conquer 

(Chorus) 151 

Forward for the Right 

(Chorus) 153 

SUNSHINE SONGS. 

Make a Little Sunshine ... 20 

Wordsi of Cheer 51 

Bravely Smiling 55 

Scatter the Sunbeams .... 70 
Let Your Light Shine Out. 132 
Fill Your Life with Sun- 
shine 134 

Scatter Joy and Gladness. 139 
Spread the Sunshine 146 

TEMPERANCE. 

Let Us Arise 157 

The White Banner 158 

VICTORY. 

We will Conquer the World 19 

On to Victory 45 

The Glory Day is Coming. 80 
Go Forward to Conquer . . 151 

YOUNG PEOPLE'S SOCIETIES. 

Better Days are Coming. . 3 

Soldiers of the King 10 

We will Conquer the World 19 

Forward March 32 

Who will Enlist? 40 

Stepping out 46 

The Glory Day is Coming 80 
Onward. Christian Soldiers 82 

Shoulder to Shoulder 94 

Marching Orders . 114 

One Common Faith .... .115 

In the Cause of Right "u 

Go Forward to Conquer . . . 151 
Forward for tie Right, , . .153 
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A gracious word of peace 50 

A NATION IN A DAY 120 

A PATRIOT'S PRAYER 147 

A raindrop fell on a blossom gay 162 

A song floated down thro' the silence. 175 

A SONG IN THE NIGHT 175 

A WORD OF PRAYER 79 

A youthful host advances 170 

ABIDE WITH MB 194 

All hail the pow'r of Jesus' name 133 

ALL HAIL THE FOWWB or JESUS' NAME ln 

Always do vour very best for Cbrlst . . 53 

Amid the trials whlcli I meet 71 

ANGKL VOICES 107 

Are you fond of pretty flowers? 192 

Are you learning, Christian worker?.. 56 
Arise ! "To the help of the Lord," arise ! 72 

Away in a manger 176 

BE MORE WITH THE MASTER 5 

BEAUTIFUL EASTER 1S7 

BEAUTIFUL WORDS OF JESUS 42 

BELIEVE THAT HE LOVES You 29 

BELLS OF EASTER . 184 

Bells of gladness sweetly chime 189 

BELLS OF SUMMER GLADNESS 189 

BENEATH THE CROSS OF JESUS 149 

BETTER DAYS ARE COMING 3 

BIRTHDAY BANNERS 171 

Blessed are the words of the Savior. . 126 

BLESSED SOMEDAY 31 

BLEST BE THE TIE 223 

Borne on the wings of heaven 74 

Brave men are needed for Christ to-day 13 

BRAVELY SMILING 55 

BREAK THOU THE BREAD OF LIFE 141 

BUILD ON THE ROCK 137 

BUILDING, DAILY BUILDING 102 

BUSY HANDS 160 

Can I do aught for Jesus ? 41 

CHOOSE THE UPWARD ROAD 109 

CHRIST is KING OF MY HEART 47 

CHRIST LEADS THE WAY 66 

CHRIST, THE LORD, is BORN 179 

Christ, the Savior, is here 177 

CLAD IN ARMOR BRIGHT 136 

CLEANSE THOU MY HEART 75 

COME, THOU ALMIGHTY KING 218 

Come with a song, hasten along 130 

Comrade with comrade united 94 

CROWN HIM 133 

Daily you're building, but on what .... 137 

Day by day the sun has sailed 191 

DAY is DYING IN THE WEST 213 

Do you slumber in your tent 157 

Do YOUR VERY BEST 53 

DOERS OF THE WORD 59 

DOXOLOGY Preface 

EVERYTHING GIVES 67 

FAIR FREEDOM'S LAND 155 

FAITH OF OCR FATHERS 121 

Far away across the ocean comes a call 84 

FEAR NOT. BUT TRUST 65 

FILL YOUR LIFE WITH SUNSHINE 134 

Fling the snowy banner tigh 158 

Flowers nod and smile to-day 165 



FOLLOW Ms 128 

FOR His CAUSE SUBLIME 34 

FORWARD FOR THE RIGHT 153 

FORWARD MARCH 32 

FORWARD MARCH 170 

FREE IN CHRIST 86 

From day to day 9 

Fully surrendered, Lord divine 83 

GATES OF PRAISE 159 

GLORIA PATRI Preface 

GLORIA PATRI 229 

Glory be to the Father Preface 

Glory be to the Father 229 

GLORY IN THE HIGHEST 178 

Go, bear the cross to ev'ry land 120 

Go FORWARD TO CONQUER 151 

GOD BE WITH You 228 

GOD is ALWAYS NEAR 50 

GOD'S WAY is THE BEST WAY 148 

Good morning, Brother Sunshine ! 161 

HAIL JESUS THE KING ! 16 

Happy children are marching along . . . 140 

Hark ! from the throne of light 128 

Have we done our very best for Jesus. 60 

HE ALWAYS is THERE 57 

HE CHANGES NOT 43 

HE HOLDS MY HAND 26 

HE is MINE 48 

HE LEADETH ME 221 

HE LOVES ME So 105 

He sought and found me last in sin ... 85 

HE WILL 'NOT LEAVE ME ALONE 125 

HEAR MY PRAYER 22 

Hear the call for reapers 12 

Hear the shout of victory 39 

Hearing the blessed story 59 

HERE AND YONDER 89 

His LOVE is ALWAYS TRUE 2 

His LOVE WILL NEVER LET ME FALL.. 76 

His WONDERFUL LOVE 104 

His WORDS ARE LIFE 126 

HOLY BIBLE 52 

HOLY GHOST WITH LIGHT DIVINE .... 227 

HOLY, HOLY, HOLY 224 

HOLY SPIRIT. FAITHFUL GUIDE 217 

HOPE, LOVE, WORK 99 

Hosanna sing to the Lord of creation . . 144 

HOSANNA WE SING 144 

How CAN I BUT LOVE HIM ? 152 

How do you do, dear Mary ? 164 

How FIRM A FOUNDATION 201 

I am safe in Jesus' keeping ev'ry day. . 76 

I am safe, whatever may betide me ... 135 

I am weak, O Lord, and I never 18 

I do not know, why oft 'round me 91 

I know in whom I am trusting 11 

I know what they sing in the glory . . 104 

I NEED His CARE 9 

I SHALL NOT WANT 33 

I TAKE IT IN PRAYER 112 

I think, when I read that sweet 88 

I WILL BE A FAITHFUL TOILER 41 

I WILL BE TRUE TO THEE 83 

I will give to the Lord with a 34 

I WILL NOT FEAR 58 

IF You HAVE JESUS WITH You 69 

If I would reach that land of light. ... 89 



222 



If you are troubled, or worrled v or sad 15 

If you would be healthy . . . . 163 

I'LL ALWAYS NEED JESUS 92 

IN CHRIST 77 

In moments of doubt and of trials. ... 61 

IN THE ARMY OF THE KING 140 

IN THE CAUSE OF RIGHT 138 

IN SHADOW, IN SUNSHINE 122' 

In suHshine or shadow 57 

IN THE BLESSED SCHOOL OF PRAYER. . . 56 

IN THE CROSS OF CHRIST I GLORY 207 

IT is ALWAYS HAPPY DAY 100 

IT is MINE 113 

JERUSALEM, THE GOLDEN 208 

JESUS GALLS Us 205 

JESUS CAME INTO MY HEART 129 

Jesus gave our hands to us 160 

Jesus is calling ! 45 

JESUS is VICTOR 181 

JESUS. LOVER OF MY SOUL 199 

JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL 200 

Jesus loves me ! this I know 168 

JESUS REMEMBERS You 21 

JESUS REIGNS 39 

JESUS, SAVIOR, PILOT ME 203 

JESUS SHALL REIGN 211 

Jesus sweetly bids us be of cheer 101 

Jesus wants us to be happy 166 

JESUS WANTS Us TO HELP 162 

JESUS WILL CARRY YOUR BURDENS 90 

JEWELS 169 

JOY FOR OUR SORROW 4 

"Joy" is the song of the morning 182 

JOY TO THE WORLD 177 

JOY TO THE WORLD 222 

JUNE JOY 191 

JUST A TOUCH OF JESUS 142 

JUST AS I AM 220 

Let others sing of heroes 188 

LET Us ARISE 157 

LET YOUR LIGHT SHINE OUT 132 

Life shall be full of joy complete. ... 69 

Lift up the gates of praise 159 

Like children at our feeble tasks 5 

Like the warriors of old we're 114 

Listen to the voice of the Savior dear 145 

LITTLE SOLDIERS OF THE KING 172 

Live for the Lord who loves you so .... 132 

LOOK AND LIVE 106 

Lord, while for all mankind we pray. . 147 

LORD OF THE HARVEST TIME 130 

Louder and nearer the battle is raging 96 

LOVE DIVINE, ALL LOVES EXCELLING.. 219 

Loyalty to Christ forever joyfully.... 118 

LOYALTY TO THE KING 118 

LUTHER'S CRADLE HYMN 176 

MAKE A LITTLE SUNSHINE OF YOUR OWN 20 

MARCHING ORDERS 114 

MY COUNTRY! 'T is OP THEE 216 

MY FAITH LOOKS UP TO THEE 215 

MY JESUS, I LOVE THEE. , 117 

My life is in my Father's care 105 

MY PILOT 37 

My Savior is so good to me 123 

My soul is resting in God's peace 25 

NEARER, MY GOD, TO THEE 193 

NEW HOLD ON THE PROMISES IS 

No ONE HATH LOVED Us LIKE JESUS. . 60 

Now HE LIVES 18G 

Now is life, death shall be no more ! . . 181 
Now, with every heart aflame 14 

D DAY OF REST AND GLADNESS 206 

O JESUS, THOU ART STANDING 197 

O land, of all earth's lands the best. . 155 



O Lord, hear my pray'r 22 

O LOVE THAT WILL NOT LET MB Go. . . 103 

O STAB OF MATCHLESS SPLENDOR 173 

Oh. beautiful, beautiful Easter 187 

Oh, lift your eyes to yon sacred sign. . 106 
Oh, say, can you see, by the dawn's . . 154 
Oh, why should we sink 'neath our... 68 
Oh, worship the King, all glorious above 210 
Often I have wandered in the dark. . . 148 

ON THE HOMEWAED WAY 101 

ON TO VICTORY 45 

Once again the Christmas bells 179 

ONE COMMON FAITH 115 

ONLY A STEP AT A TIME 124 

ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS 82 

ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS 214 

ONWARD IN MAJESTY 150 

Onward still, like a monarch great. . . 38 

ONWARD TO BATTLE 6 

ONWARD TO FIELDS OF GLORY 81 

OUR CAPTAIN'S COMMAND 96 

OUR COUNTEY AND OUR GOD 156 

Our Father, who art in heaven Preface 

PEACE, PERFECT PEACE 131 

Praise God, from whom all blessings 

flow Preface 

PRAISE HIM 116 

PRAISE HIM IN SONG 62 

PRAISE THE KING 24 

Praise the Lord in song to-day 62 

Praise the Lord of heaven' 116 

Pressing on to battle with our banners 46 

QUIT You LIKE MEN 13 

Remember the blessed Sabbath Day .... 64 

REMEMBER THE SABBATH DAY 64 

RESTING IN GOD'S PEACE 25 

Ring out to-night thro' the waiting land 178 

ROCK OF AGES 212 

ROSEBUDS 192 

SAILING O'ER LIFE'S OCEAN 7 

SAVIOR. AGAIN TO THY DEAR NAME .... 225 

SCATTER JOY AND GLADNESS 139 

Scatter love's sunbeams as onward. ... 70 

SCATTER THE SUNBEAMS 70 

Scenes of the world are shifting 43 

Shadows may gather and stormy clouds 125 

SHALL WE ALL MEET THERE? 63 

She only touched the hem 142 

SHOULDER TO SHOULDER 94 

SILENT NIGHT ! HOLY NIGHT ! 180 

Sing a song of birthday banners 171 

Sing a joyous welcome 190 

SING, EVERY HEART 110 

SING His PRAISE 49 

Sing His praise, joyful praise 186 

SING IT AWAY 15 

Sing, sing with rejoicing 16 

SING THE CREATOR'S GLORY 78 

Smiling, bravely smiling, when the. ... 55 

So GOOD To ME 123 

So SEND I You 12 

So tender, so precious 152 

SOLDIERS OF THE KING 10 

SOME DAY HE'LL MAKE IT PLAIN 91 

Some day I shall meet Him 31 

SOME ONE is PRAYING FOR You 35 

Sometimes the day seems long 99 

Somewhere on the beautiful hills of rest 30 

Somewhere to-day is a heart that is . . 35 

Sound the cry o'er land and sea 10 

Speak, dear Lord, let me hear 97 

SPREAD THE SUNSHINE 146 

STAND UP FOB JESUS 44 

STAND UP FOB JESUS 226 

STARS OF DECEMBER. 174 
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STEPPING OUT 46 

STILL THEKE is ROOM: 143 

STILL WITH ME 8 

SWEET EASTER BELLS A-CHIME 185 

SWEET STORY OF OLD 88 

SWEETER AS THE YEARS ROLL BY 54 

SWING, SNOWY LILIES 183 

TAKE MY LIFE AND LET IT BE 209 

THE BEARER OF BURDENS (58 

THE BEAUTIFUL HILLS OF REST 30 

The bells In the steeple are chiming. . 119 

THE CALL TO RALLY 127 

THE CHARGE OF THE FAITHFUL 14 

THE CHURCH'S ONE FOUNDATION 202 

THE CROSS GOES ON BEFORE 108 

THE FOUNDATION OF GOD STANDETII 

SURE 61 

The gift of God's mercy Is lavished. . . 113 

THE GLORY DAY is COMING 80 

THE HEATHEN AT YOUR DOOR 84 

THE HERO OF THE AGES 38 

THE HOLLOW OF GOD'S HAND 135 

THE LAMP THAT WILL GUIDE 28 

THE LORD is WITH ME 36 

THE LORD'S PRAYER i-eface 

THE LOVE THAT NEVER FORGETS 93 

THE MOTHERS OF OUR LAND 188 

THE NAME OF JESUS 1 

THE NEEDY ONES OF EARTH 145 

THE SABBATH BELL 74 

THE SON OF GOD GOES FORTH TO WAR 204 
THE SONG IN THE CHRISTIAN'S HEART. 73 

THE SONG OF THE MORNING 182 

THE SOULS WE BROUGHT TO JESUS ... 95 

THE SPIRIT OF LOVE 97 

THE STAR SPANGLED BANNER 154 

THE WHITE BANNER 158 

There is a Shepherd who cares 48 

There is One whose Name is my joy. . 47 
There is peace, sweet peace in Jesus' . 87 
There is room in the love of the Father 143 

There is wondrous joy when the 95 

There's a call of triumph ringing 156 

There's a joy for every sorrow 4 

There's a land of beauty where our. . . 63 

There's a love that cannot fade 2 

There's a mighty army gath'ring for . . 81 

THERE'S A WIDENESS 196 

There's always a song in the 73 

There's never a breath of your prayer 21 
THIS WONDERFUL CHRIST is MINE .... 85 

THOU THINKEST, LORD, OF MB 71 

Ehro' trials, thro' migMy temptations. 8 



'T Is sweet to read His blessed word . . 26 

'Tis the. promise of God that he will 93 

To THE FIELDS 17 

To THE HELP OF THE LORD 72 

Travel onward and be true ; 80 

WALKING WITH JESUS 23 

We are one in Christ, his name we bear 115 
We are soldiers on the way to glory . . . 138 

WE Do, Too 165 

We sail along toward the harbor light 167 
WH WILL CONQUER THE WORLD FOR 

JESUS 19 

WELCOME, CHILDREN'S DAY 190 

WELCOME SONG 164 

We're a faithful pilgrim band 7 

We're an army marching in the cause. 138 

We've heard the call to rally 127 

What a carol my soul is singing 100 

What if skies are cloudy and the 20 

WHAT JESUS WANTS 166 

WHAT TENDER MERCY 27 

What tho' life's mysteries surround me 36 

What tho' the darkness surround 28 

When dark, gloomy shadows creep .... 112 
When far from the fold of His love. . . 86 
When He cometh, when He cometh . . . 169 
When I became weary and tired of sin 129 
When I see the way my Savior leads me 27 

WHEN MORNING GILDS THE SKIES 198 

When soft winds are blowing 122 

WHEN THE CALL RINGS OUT 98 

When upon bended knee 54 

When your heart is filled with gladness 146 
When the call to arms rings loud and 

clear 153 

WHERE HAST THOU GLEANED TO-DAY? Ill 

While walking with my Savior 58 

WHO WILL ENLIST ? 40 

WHO WILL OUR PILOT BE ? 167 

Why go we mourning all the day ? . . . . 65 

WHY WE ARE GLAD 119 

Wildly the tempest rages 37 

With a heart full of love 17 

WITH ME ALL THE WHILE 11 

With the cross of Christ before to lead 108 

WONDERFUL PEACE 87 

WON'T You WALK RIGHT IN? 161 

WORDS OF CHEER 51 

WORSHIP THE KING 210 

Ye souls bowed with sorrow 29 

YES, JESUS LOVES ME 168 

YOU'LL HAVE TO BE CAEEFUL 163 
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